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; fm =—s ‘“ How happy he might be with either, 
Mexico—Hegira of the Ministers. _ Were t’othey dear charmer away !”* 
saa) But seriously, we can think of but one greater 
be ~~ pinoy ona ee real a piece of good fortune to Mexico than that of 
a Breas tg : gs Pride og = ws ak having the European Ministers utterly ‘‘ ab- 
a0 . Se a eee eee squatula e” and ‘‘skedaddle,” and that is, that 
beri, SURGES <1 eens Se pe Mexico herself will refrain from sending Minié- 
Imperialists and outlaws; but otherwise af- | tere to arene 
fairs are in an endurable condition—better, a WY di ae ashy RIE 3 «2 OES 
we fancy, than in some of our Southern | | / ade he a ho ex bea S 
States. Atleast we have not as yet heard of two qv i | a4 A > oe mi _ ut fellows, 
judges being shot in a single week. Still, th« pi a | i a 0 he Se ad as tire t 4 ee to be 
country may aspire to that pleasaut average, ™ nm sig I sian a coments onal hon yp a ry — 
under the influence of our wholesome ex- ) > does porwr wind capital » and w mnt 
a al, are simply intolera- 
ample. Pp 
ar ‘ | ble nuisances. 
_ We suppose Great Britain conceives she '. ui | i had ta the 60th dite, the dimen 
ae et ‘ big dit si of her sons in Europe as Ministers to contract 
thing.” She has withdrawn her Legation from Whi \ a heh and dain. ta deena : 
Mexico! Yes, the Ambassador has gone, the ul tl caldes Sea ant aimee ae can eis be ol 
4 bg , My ’ y eads 
r Secretary has gone, and the attachés have all Ae an full of nonsense and conceit, and their breasts 


gone, and even John Thomas and his marvel- ju 
ous calves, they have gone! And yet Popo- 


catapetl has neither groaned nor thundered! 
Citlatepetl looks as white and serene as ever. 

PATRICK GRENNAN, AN INSANE POLICEMAN, SHOOTING AT THE BARKEEPER AND MRS. 
THE SALOON, NO. 1 FIRST AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 
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But, the British Minister has gone! Woe! 
woe! woe! 


We believe, in fact, all the Ministers Pleni- 
potentiary, Ministers Resident and Chargés 
have gone! Our excellent Mr. Plumb, it is 
true, remains, ‘‘ solitary and alone,” to look 
after the valuable collection of Congressional 
documents and Patent Office Reports, with 
which a paternal and profuse Government en- 
dows its Legations, and lightens the leisure 
hours of its Ministers. But Mr. Plumb, after 





BEAUDELL IN 


whether he should be Minister of the United 
States 11 Mexico, or Minister of Mexico in the 
United States: 


all, is not what he. ought to be, a full-fledged 
Minister. He lives in a sort of Diplomatic 
Limbo—perbaps because fit is « question 
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, 4N INSANE POLICEMAN CLUBBING AND SHOOTING PETER BISSERMAN, AN UNOFFINDING CITIZEN, ON NEW YFAL ‘Ss NIGHT, IN FRONT OF NO. 1 














FIRST AVENUE, 


covered with ribbons and trumpery tinsel 
crosses, to gabble of the glories of monarchical 
institutions, and to intrigue and conspire in 
the interests of a system alien to their people, 
and under which they could never have risen 
themselves to high r social dignity than that 
of lackey, to g eater civil distinction than that 
of alguazil, nor higher rank in the army than 
that of corporal. One of the great weaknesses 
of Spanish-American character is its vanity, ite 
love of gaud and glitter, and pomp and cir- 
cumstance, and blaze, and gaslight, and fire- 
works, and all the idle show and empty din with 
which monarchs seek to dazzle and divert tre 
multitnde. Does any one suppose that Miramon 
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and others would have been half the traitors 
they were, had they not been blinded like moths 
by tae theatrical displays of European courts, 
and hoped to become one of the tawdry, 
spangled figures which to their dazed eyes 
appeared to be beings from another sphere? 
Look at Flores, Pezet, and a hugdred other 
men who betrayed their respective countries, 
and you will find that they date their fall from 
the period they began to accept the cheap 
flattery of governments who found it easy to 
debauch them through theie weakness and 
vanity. They all carried with them when 
they returned home a basket tull of decora- 
tions, each one of which they valued more 
than the love and respect of their country- 
men, orghe honor or glory of their country. 

Hence we rejoice that Europe has no Am- 
bassador in Mexico, and that Mexico has none 
in Europe. Tant mieux! So may it continue 
to be, on moral grounds. And then, it saves 
the expense of a very aseless and demoralizing 
establishment. And when the telegraph goes 
into operation between the city of Mexico and 
Washington—in the name of all the gods at 
once, what will then be the use ot keeping up 
missions in eitber capital ?” 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


5637 Pearl Street. New York. 
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Norice—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, 








Special Notice. 

We shall be happy to enter into negotiations with 
any author of established reputation, whose 
engagements will permit, for a Continued 
Story for Yue Cumyry Corner The 
highest price willbe paid. Decision prompt- 
ly given. 

Easy Prevention of Railway “ Accidents.” 

Tue recent railway disasters have lacked 
no element of horror that human imagina- 
tion can conceive, and if they fail to startle 
the indifference and rouse the attention of the 
public, then we may well despair of all amelior- 
ation and reform in the management of our 
public conveyances. Already, with the crushed 
and charred remains of sixty victims scarcely 
hidden from our shuddering gaze, the terrible 
slaughter at Angola is regarded only us a 
shocking dream, and the smoking, rattling, 
badly-coupled, under-manned trains thunder 
on over make-shift, slovenly tracks, as reck- 
lessly as befure.. Terrible and repulsive as the 
spectacle might be, we almost regret that the ' 
burned, blackened, shapeless corpses, with the 
sickening odors that overpowered the visitors 
to the ghastly show in the railway depot in 
Buffalo, could not be distributed over the 
country to stir up public opinion to the point 
where reform in our railway system would be 
demanded as the only alternative against popu- 
lar vengeance. 

Hardly a so-called accident or ‘ disaster” 
has occurred during the past year which could 
not have been prevented by precautions so 
obvious that the neglect to take them should 
be indictable as a criminal offense, and con- 
dignly punished. 

Several ‘‘ accidents” have occurred from the 
breaking of the flange of the wheel. A simple 
remedy is to have the car wheels with double 
flanger, which, if they would not entirely 
obviate the chances of such accidents, would 
reduce them to a minimum. 

The breaking of a wheel now involves a 
‘*catastrophe” more or less frightful. Adda 
third wheel to each truck, so that it would be 
supported in place, even if one wheel should 
fuil, and danger {rom this source would become 
next to impossible. 

Cars are often swuny off the track through 
loose and ‘‘ ramshackle” coupling, and are al- 
ways strained and weakened by the succession 
of sudden jerks that are now inseparable on 
starting a train. In England, cars are coupled 
together with powertul compression, and are 
consequently free from the annoyances and dan- 
gcrs of oscillation, even when at the highest 
rates of speed. To bad coupling may be at- 
tributed a large part, if not the greater part, 
of the ‘inexplicable accidents” of rear cars 
slung off the track and down embankments, 
with which the public is constant shock 3d. 

Deficient or badly contrived breakage is 
another fruitful cause of disasters—the more 
criminal, since nothing but a wicked parsi- 


mony, Or wanton disregard of decent precau- 


tion, can make danger from this cause possible. 
In the Angola slanghter, the train ran 2,504 
feet, or nearly half a mile, with the wheels 
off the track, before it could be stopped. 
With proper brakes, under perfectly feasible 
control, it could have been and ought to 
have been stopped within two hundred feet. 
Every railway traveler has often noticed how 


long the brakesmen are in getting to their | 
posts when the whistle “down brakes” is 


. 











sounded. When approaching stat.ons the 
men, knowing the fact, are generally at their 
places; but let the whistle sound at other 
times, ten to one if they will rot be found 
cleaning lamps, feeding fires, or ‘loafing 
in the baggage-car. The brakes should be 
under the immediate control of the engineer 
and conductor, and sufficiently powerful to 
stop a train while running its own length. 

Accidents from defects of track, if they 
cannot be wholly avoided, may be made so few 
as scarcely ever to be heard of, by making sub- 
stantial, well-ballasted road-beds, constantly 
replacing defective sleepers, and by putting 
down rails of sufficient weight. 

Accidents from inattention and carelessness 
may be wholly obviated by employing good, 
sober, teell-paid men in all positions where human 
life can be involved. We lay special stress on 
well-paid, for good men cannot be had in this 
country for the wages paid to raw Paddies and 
green Dutchmen. 

And, finally, we come to fire. The system 
of heating practiced in our cars is a clear in- 
vention of the devil, conjoined with all that 1s 
possible in the way of human ignorance and 
stupidity. Apart from discomfort and danger 
to health, and the certainty of colds, coughs, 
catarrhs and consumptions, resulting from 
the rapidly alternating temperatures of cars 
warmed like ours, in which the passengers 
are one moment suffocated with the heat, and 
the next chilled by boreal blasts sweeping 
through from one open door to the other, we 
have the absolute certainty of the car taking 
fire, if for any reason it should be overturned, 
or if from any shock the red-hot stoves them- 
selves should be overset, pouring ther flaming 
brands and cinders among the tinder of wo- 
men’s dresses. Conceive if you can, the agonies 
of the forty or fifty poor maimed, struggling 
wretches at Angola, among whom were poured 
the contents of two blazing furnaces! Or, of 
the four sisters and the brave man who lost 
his life in trying to rescue them, in the mur- 
derous affair at Cincinnati! 

Now there is not a rational traveler, not a 
human being having the slightest regard for 
the simplest laws of health, nor yet for per- 
sonal comtort, who would not prefer to travel 
in a car which it is not attempted to heat at all, 
than in the long ovens that we are now compelled 
to seethe and broil in—with the happy Dantean 
alternative of thermometrical zero at every stop- 
ping place where passengers enter or depart. 
But this is not necessary. In European cars, flat 
copper receptacles of hot water are intfoduced 
beneath the feet of voyagers at certain intervals, 
which, covered with mats, retain the heat for 
hours, and take off the frosty edge of the air, so 
that with ordinary wrappings no one need suffer 
from the cold. This is a somewhat round- 
about process, for which the escape steam 
from the engine might be very easily and 
economically substituted, with advantage to 
health and immunity from the horrible dan- 
gery, incident to our present way of doing 
things. 

With the changes and precautions we have 
suggested, it is not too much to say that the 
annual loss of life and limb on our railways 
would not reach one-tenth what it now is. 
Surely the cost of these reforms cannot for a 
moment be counted against their obvious ad- 
vantages. 











Tue newspaper of great moral and geographical 
ideas (Silas Wegg, a literary man, with a wooden 
leg), is never tired of astonishing its readers, It 
said the other day, for instance, ** The Chinese, 
comparatively speaking, are our neighbors ; for 
they are much nearer to us than any of the other 
great commercial nations. The Pacific Ocean is 
wide, it is true, wider than the Atlantic; but our 
steamship communication with China brings that 
country almost as near to us as Europe.” In other 
words, China is nearer to us than Europe, that is, 
| it would be, if the Pacific were not wider than the 
Atlantic. Our steamboat communication with 
China is closer than with Europe, that is, it would 
be if, instead of one steamer a month to China 
and one a day to Europe, we had one a day to 
China and one a month to Europe. What inter- 
esting discoveries! The Herald thinks too that 
we ought to supply China with all the manufac- 
tures she requires, but Senator Sprague declares, 
and he ought to know, that there is not onesingle 
article we can produce or manufacture that some 
other nation cannot produce or manufacture 
cheaper than we can. No wonder that the Herald 
writes sadly on the end of the world, while the 
World amuses its readers with writing on the end 
of the Herald, 





We congratulate our readers upon a long needed 
reform in the sales of postage stamps having been 
introduced by our postmaster. We, at least, 
| have, in times past, done our duty in urging this 

measure upon the authorities, and though long 

waited for, it is better late than never, Postage 

stamps will hereafter be sold by druggista, sta- 

tioners, and at other retail shops, the inducement 

being a small discount allowed on the price of 

the stamps to these who purchass them for the 
| purpose of reselling. To those who have felt the 
excessive annoyance of having to travel for miles 
in order to procure a single stamp, this will prove 
a real boon, 








We observe that in one of our City Conrts, 
where certain parties have been brought up for 
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' eruelty to animals in exposing cattle to the Are- 

tic blasts of last week’s storm, in an open lot, 
' with rocks to stand on and no shelter, testimony 
| is produced in abundance to prove that farmers 
| in the country habitually expose their cattle in 
| this way in winter. It is not surprising, per- 

haps, that witnesses can be found to give such 

testimony; but one wonders where the judges 
| and jurymen who listen to it patiently can have 
| been brought up. They ought to be apprenticed 
to a first-class farmer for a winter or two; they 
would be better qualified for trying such cases 
than they are now. 





Tue Georgia and Louisiana Constitutional Con- 
ventions Lave resolved to support Chief Justice 
Chase for the next Presidency. 





Gey. Wave Hampton, of South Carolina, is not, 
we believe, suspected of being a “ Radical,” or @ 
“Puritan,” but a man who having fought for 
‘the Lost Cause” to the end, accepted the results 
of the war, and determined to accommodate him- 
self to the altered conditions which the war 
brought about. In a recent speech, he calls on 
the people of South Carolina to recognize the po- 
litical rights of the blacks as they have already 
recognized their freedom, He says that for his 
own part he is ‘perfectly willing to see a consti- 
tution adopted by the State conferring the elective 
franchise on the negro, on precisely the same 
terms as is exercised by the white man, guard- 
ing against the abuse of this privilege by a slight 
educational and property qualification for all 
classes.” The General, however, knows very well 
that the “mean whites” of the South will not 
give up the ballot becausethey are poor and igno- 
rant; and he knows, as every man not a born fool 
must know, that the negro, having been invested 
with the suffrage, will not surrender it. People, 
white nor black, never “go back” in such mat- 
ters, 


Can any policy be more absurd than that of 
keeping $100,000,000 in gold locked up in the Na- 
tional Treasury, over and above the amount ne- 
cessary to pay coin interest? In the first place, 
its sale would cancel over $130,000,000 obligations 
on which we are now paying interest ; and in the 
second place, while it is so held we obtain.no in- 
tereston it. We are thus burning the candle at 
both ends, Again, if sold, it would reduce the 
premium on gold, and thus approximate green- 
backs to coin at least ten per cent, and thus in- 
crease the value of the former now in circulation 
by at least $40,000,000, When the Secretary 
kept selling his gold not wanted for coin intere:t 
80 that he had but $36,000,000 in the Treasury, the 
premium stood at 28, When he had $130,000,000, 
the premium rose to 45. Now that he has re- 
duced it somewhat, the premium is reduced pro- 
portionately, Resumptionis the very best way to 
secure the gold needed for our coin interest. 





Tue revolutionary tendencies in England, to 
which we had lately occasion to allude, are creat- 
ing every day deeper alarm. A writer in the 
Pall-Mall Gazetle tells us: “It is a lamentable 
fact that no estate of the realm any longer in- 
spires respect and attachment. We have long 
ago settled that revolutions can only occur abroad. 
So Indian officers, twenty-four hours before they 
were shot by their Sepoys, knew perfectly well 
that their men would never mutiny. The hourly 
approaching struggle between fustian jacket and 
broadcloth will, I beleve, bring about a rude 
awakening. Again, I ask is there a statesman ora 
public body of any sort, to whom you and I and 
order-loving citizens generally would rally in case 
of social upheaving? Long ago it was said that 
our state was anarchy plus the street constable, 
The latter, a8 you know, is getting knocked on 
the head every night, amid the vociferous ap- 
proval of many.” 

Arthe opening, December 17th, of the United 
States District and Circuit Courts for Northern 
Florida, seventeen colored men and six whites 
were drawn on the Grand Jury, Although drawn 
promiscuously from the registered voters of three 
counties, fourteen out of the seventeen colored 
men could read, and six could both read and write. 
Judge Fraser complimented the Grand Jury as 
the most attentive, intelligent, and industrious 
body of persons which had been assembled in 
many years, The foreman reported that he had 
sat upon no jury distinguished for better order 
and decorum in the jury-room, or who better real- 
ized the responsibility of their duties, 


Ir seems incredible, in view of the obvious ad- 
vantages of a coinage of common value—whatever 
the designation—the great nations of Europe and 
America have not already come to an understand- 
ing on the subject, especially since intercommuni- 
cation has become so great, and commerce so ex- 
tended. It is the more incredible since the change 
would be trifling. Take the French five franc gold 
piece as a stancard, and let it represent unity. 
Now, to make the dollar—which is the universal 
unit in America—coincide with this, it would only 
be necessary to reduce the value of the dollar 
three and a half cents, and the English pound 
would only require to be reduced four cents, to 
make it equal to twenty-five francs, or five dol- 
lars. Four shillings would then be precisely one 
dollar, Although this would be an apparant con- 
cession to the French system, it would, in fact, be 
coming to the dollar unit, a unit of value, not 
only recognized throughout America, but under 
different names in Spain, Portugal and Italy, and 
their possessions throughout the East. This 
plan is that recommended by the late monetary 
conference in Paris. 





Txe intervention of Louis Napoleon in Italy, 
what has come of it? In the first place, he ie a 
loser, for he has surrendered the place it was his 
pretension to hold in the van of all human pro- 











gress and advancement ; and to give a fewm re 
years to a system he has himself conJemned. He 
has the sentiments of France, and for- 
feited the love and gratitude of Italy. Meanwhile 
there is joy at Berlin, and pleasant gratulations 
are exchanged ‘unter die Linden.” The French 
Emperor has done for M. Bismarck what all his 
craft and skill could never have accomplished. 
He has outraged the whole Liberal sentiment of 
Europe, and surrendered to Prussia the vantage- 
ground for which France paid by two bloody cam- 
paigns and some milliards of debt; and the only 
recompense for all thisis, the sneers of the Legiti- 
mists and the hate of Italy. 





Caprain Mayne Rew, famous among boys for 
his books of adventure, and who has recently re- 
ceived much sympathy on account of his bank- 
ruptcy and his unsuccessful attempt to establish 
the Lite Times as a daily London paper, has 
returned home, and taken a house in Newport, 
R. IL, where he purposes applying himself to 
literary work, We understand that he has ar- 
ranged with Mr. John W. Forney to contribute to 
the Philadelphia Press articles on English politics 
and parties, 





THE prospects of Italy, under the double influ- 
ence of French hostility and the ignorance and 
poverty of her people, are gloomy indeed. ‘ One- 
third of our population,” said the late Marquis 
D’Azeglio, “wear polished boots ; another third 
have no boots to wear; the rest are Troglodytes— 
earth-burrowers,” Her King is only a beau sabreur 
at best ; she has not a single statesman competent 
to direct her foreign and internal affairs; not a 
single general that has won a battle; not a man 
that can grapple with her finances, Her condition 
is little better than that of the wretched South 
American Republics. But she has the,spirit to 
hate I'rance, and boldness to say so. 





Has Mr. Jenckes provided for a course of gym- 
nastics in his Civil Service bill? It would seem to 
be neces-ary if we would open successful diplo- 
matic relations with Oriental potentates. Re- 
cently the British Viceroy in India sent Colonel 
Fytche to the King of Burmah as ambassador, 
but the colonel could not be received until he had 
performed kow-tow, or abasement. It was on the 
11th of October last, and the colonel was attended 
to the palace with much military display. At che 
entrance, however, he was made to take off his 
boots and walk through the muddy court in his 
stockings, Arrived in the royal presence, he had 
to squat so as to hide his feet, and make a pros- 
tration, or perform kow-tow. Now this perform- 
ance, except to a juggler or the India-rubber men 
of the circus, is almost impossible. But, after all, 
this ceremony, though more humiliating, avcord- 
ing to our ideas, is scarcely more absurd than that 
required on presentation to her Britannic Majesty. 
You are not made to go barefoot, but you must 
take off your trowsers up to the knees, wear a wig, 
get tripped up with a useless sword, and be dressed 
altogether as if you were going to play in an old 
comedy. That is kow-tow translated into Eng- 
lish, 





Tue Queen of Great Britain has formally grant- 
ed to the University of London a supplementary 
charter, which confers on its officers the power of 
admitting women to certain examinations, and of 
conferring upon them certificates of proficiency in 
certain specified subjects. ‘The examinations 
which are to take place in virtue of this charter are 
for women only. Aspecial provision is that “ no 
male person shall be admitted as a candidate to 
any such examination.” The subjects on which 
the examinations are to be held are to be those of 
** Literature, Science, and Art.” To successful 
condidates certificates of proficiency will be 
granted under the seal of the University of Lon- 
don, After the examinations the names of the 
successful candidates are to be declared, @gether 
with particulars of the qualitications which they 
have displayed for enabling them to receive these 
certificates. The charter provides for the pay- 
ment of reasonable fees by the candidates in re- 
spect of the examination ; and it orders that no 
examiner shall be eligible for re-election more 
than four years.consecutively, We doubt if our 
strong-minded w.men, and the advocates for 
women’s rights in this country, male or female, 
would be satisfied with this concession. They 
would probably ask ‘‘ Why should not the examin- 
ations be open on equal terms to men and wo- 
men?” For our part we do not believe in half 
measures, 








VARIA. 


Our foreign exchanges once more announce 
the approwhing marriage of Mile. Adelina Patti, the 
cbarming prima donna, This time the name of the 
Marquis de Caux, an officer of the Imperial household 
of France, is used in this connection. 

The form of government of Japan has for a long time 
been unchanged, and in that eminently conservative 
country it seemed as though the laws were as those ofthe 
Medes and Persians, which alter not. Owing to some 
powerful reasons which bave not yet transpired, the 
Tycoon has been divested of all bis power, and the exe- 
cutive reins have passed into the hands of the Mikado 
or spiritual ruler of Japan, assisted, of course, by the 
Chamber ot Daimios, 

General Robert Bruce Van Valkenburgh, of Bath, 
N. Y., now our Minister to Japan, was married there on 
the 25th of November to Mrs. Schayer, widow of the 
late Raphael Schayer, of New York. 

A. H. Stephens, the ex-Vice-President of the so-called 
Confederacy, announces that he has as yet made no 
engagements to speak through the North, so the an- 
nouncements of his appearance are premature. 

The latest development of the Weston tever: for 
$1,000, a returned volunteer wavers that he.will walk 
seventy-five miles in twenty-four hours, carrying a 
musket, knaprack and other accoutrements, at the 
Dexter Park, Chicago. 

The cit.zens of Belfast, Maine, are agitating the ques. 
tion of bridging the Passagawassawamkeak River; but 
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do not seem to think that the name needs a-bridging as | Oratorio, by G. F. Bristow, was produced in Steinway | The trees, especially, in this picture are charmingly | matter in hand, so that the matier will come to a cris 
wellas the river. “ “Daniel.” Mr. Bristow is a composer rendered as to form and featheriness alike. soon and tranquility be restored. 
ce a that we always feel bound with yy tg FY “Dead Birds,” No. 542, she Covelopmaent of Fententons tap not: teheen ay cn 
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Massachusetts is to.give s from the Revised | to our he is to us the most unsatisfactory of | session of and ali the lady has not | entire t it, the Orangemen of the 
Statutes, is authoritatively cc by # Boston | hints at that which he does not com- | had extensive in the material, yet we can dis- | North hold their own, if not the island itself, 
: ‘We receive from him @ which ig im- | cern for her a future success in it. against any attempt at rebellion. The condition of Eu- 
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reserved for fresdmen. of the “more ao” was that “ icel ” had not been | ano’ “‘Marine,”” No. 550, by Mr. E. O. Clark, an | be safe with a separate Irish Legislature. Our neigh- 
‘ or ly studied by the New \ ork Mendelasohn | artist with whose name we are not familiar. This is a | bors are kee powerdy) lo adentt ast one am t 
Mo John G. Foster, whois superiptendent | Dpion. It pains us to say this of any body of amateurs, | capital picture for color,as well as for the dash and fary | should be played. In Europe these local 
of the for the improvement of the harbor of Bos- | for we presume such societies as the Mendelssohn | of the sea, and there is something in the menner of it | become the focus of foreign intrigue, and the instance 
ton, was the recipient, on Christmas Day, of # msssive | scarcely class themselves a6 onal choral singers. | which leads us to suppose that it is the work of an | starts up before the eyes in Bohemia, which is a) 
silver and goblets from his assistants and oper- Ay gt W aug Baty 6 evel ctngase ot English artist, Be ee Cae even Ss Saas 
: produce a new work under the direction 0: may be hereafter a how much, or what 
atives in this undertaking. kind of municipal selt-government might beneficially 


Dr.’A. @ Mackey, Collector of the port of Charleston, 
has been ted with a beautiful and waluable 
Masonic testimonial by the Grand Lodge of Peru, South 
America. 

It ia sidsthat-Colonel Hoe, the lightning press inven 
tor, is fitting up a press to print on both sides of sheet 
at the same time. He will next invent a press that will 
be run by electricity. 

In the Island of St. Thomas, wages for skilled arti- 
sane sre very high, owing to their disinclination to 
emigrate to a tropical climate, and the impossibility of 
training an intelligent native of the island to skilled 
labor. 


Major-General Gilmore is in Cleveland, Ohio. After 
making a visit to his relatives in Lorain County, Ohio, 
he is to make a Southern tour below Hampton Roads 
tor the purpose of increasing and improving our South- 
ern fortifications. 


Suesn B, Anthony proposes to commence the Revolu- 
tion in a few days, by issuing a paper of that name. it 
is to advocate “‘Greenbacks for the people; men, their 
righte—nothing more; women, their righte—nothing 
less; principle, not policy; justice, not fayors.”’ 

The following is a school essay, written by one of the 
youngsters: 

* ABouT Doags,— is usefuller as cate. Mice is 
ateard of mad cats, y bite ‘em. Dogs follers boys 
and catches a bog by the ear, Hogs bite. People 
eats hogs but not the Jews, as the other animals 
that doesn’t chew the cud isn’t ones. Dogs sum 
limes gite hit with boot-jacks tor barking of nites. 
Sleepy people get mad and throw’em. Dogs is the best 
animal for man; they do more for man than grownd 
hogs or koons or even gotes. Gotes smell. The end.”’ 

An ordinary Japanese, seven feet long by two and a 
quarter wide, can hold up and balance on his feet all 
the accounts of the Bank of Commerce at one time, and 
then get up and hide away his rations of boiled rice. 
Their perfection in the art of b: lancing is truly wonder- 
ful I have seen a little Japanese boy balance a 
pole on its big end, climb up to the top of it and then 
take the pole up after him. Their language is the 
Japanese language, and they learn to speak it fluently, 
80 that they can converse among themselves first-rate. 
They also write in Japamese. A Japanese letter, when 
properly and carefully written, closely resembles a pair 
of tongs struck with paralysis. They never talk in any 
language but their own. I tried one of them the other 
day. lasked bim What he’d take? He answered, in 
excellent Japanese, which any child could understand, 
«Gin and bitters.” This satisfies me that the language 


‘1a well worth acquiring. 








THE HOLIDAY WEEK, 


Duriwe that happy period of time for youth 
which is ordinarily named the Holiday Week—that 
period in which the lst of January puts in its appear- 
ance—the various theatres have generally been doing a 
capital business, Hard times do not yet seem to have 
virtually or materially affected the balance-sheets of 
the box-offices, or sensibly impaired the fortunes of 
the various managers. Wallack, Wheatly, Williams, 
and the Worrelle—the alliteration was too strong a 
temptation for us to content ourselves with the names 
of their theatres—seem to be equally lucky, and save 
on the miserably murky night of New Year’s Day, have 
been generally, supposing us to speak in the wanton- 
ness of good-temper, thronged, or to use # more 
conscientious form of speech, at any rate, well-filled, 
Such is the case also with the: Olympic, the New York 
Circus, Banvard’s, Barnum ’s, and the Bowery. 

At Wallack’s we have had “‘ Oliver Twist” during the 
past week, in obedience, it may be presumed, to the 
popular impulse after Dickens, although, when it is re. 
membered that Mr. J. W. Wallack plays Fagan and Mr- 
E. L. Davenport Bill Sykes, and that the remainder of 
the drama is in the hands of the admirable company of 
this establishment, sensational as the Dickensy piece 
may be, little doubt can exist that it must be a draw- 
ing card, One opinion we may unreservedly give. 
The Fagan of J. W. Wallack is one of the most 
remarkable and best melodramatic impersonations we 
bave ever seen behind the footlights. 

“The Black Crook ’’ has been dropping the last sands 
of its theatrical life—a tolerably long one—at Niblo’s 
Garden, and is to be, or, perchance, nas already been, 
replaced by ‘The White Fawn.” Decidedly “a horse 
of another color.” 
yo the Olympic, spectacular Shakespeare still reigns 
supreme—‘‘ A Midsummer Night’s Dream”’ with Men- 
delssohn’s silvery music, the admirable scenery, and 

Rosa Cooke as Oberon, 

Mrs. D. P. Bowers, in some respects one of the best 
actresses, if not the beet on the American stage, has 
been performing a round of her principal parts at the 
Broadway Theatre. On New Year’s Eve we saw her ip 
«* Mary Stuart,” a “newly constructed drama from the 
works of Scott and Schiller,”’ by Mr. Falconer, as the 
advertisement mentions. We allude to it simply as a 
matter of congratulation to Mr. Falconer, that he has 
also assisted himeelf very liberally from the French 
adaptation of Schiller’s drama. Seriously, it is as 
thorough a piece of impertinence for any modern (!) 
English dramatist to talk of Schiller in this way as it 
would be for a Frenchman or s German to allude to 
Shakespeare in the same style—not that we would for 
one instant place English or American or German ap- 
propriators on a par in respect of brain or pen with 
your true-born Parisian dramatic tailor, who builds his 
garment from the foreign cloth he has purchased, or, as 
we are grieved sometimes to say, cabbaged. 

At the New York, the Worrell Sisters continue 
Under the Gaslight.” 


mimes which “ Dew 
Pte Home in the Palace of Neptune,” and 
it7 e 


a hgny = by them either give the requisite time 


wo bee his baton ana quit lace 

e 
We vould him seme conneel with regard to 
his p al orchestra. It may also be—we have 
known @ composer 


ae am ge | 5 - —_ 4 
ns in w e might not thoroughly carry ou’ 
. Bristow’s intentions. We regret to have to sa; 

this, but save in some of the solos—and a few only 

these, the rendering of “ ** was unsatisfactory in 
a. If not a really great work, it is decidedly 
an tious and a clever one. It suggests too much, 
and accomplishes what it suggests too incompletely. 
Yet we frankly own, that had it not been for the draw- 
backs in its execution, we might not have felt this so 
strongly. Let us again impress upon Mr. Bristow, 
who is decidedly our best American composer, the ad- 
visability, if he is disinclined to entrust the production 
of his future works to another conductor, the propriety 
of not placing them before the public, until he feels 
that he has given them every chance possible, by 
sedulous and careful rehearsal, of being fairly appre- 
ciated. It is possible that had “Daniel” been well 
rendered, we might have been able to speak of it ina 
very different manner, although we scarcely think so. 


We can, however, give a jon of cordial 
pathy to the composer, because is our only na- 

ve m' living who has any large and intelligible 
aim for making himself a prominent place in musical 
. Of he may be , if not as 

al nawe in it, at any rate as one of the earliest 
grander and more elevated develop- 


pioneers in ite 
mre be had the Richings Troupe at th 
e have pe e 
Academy of Music during the week, and on New 
Year’s Day they produced, for the first time in New 
York, Benedict’s Irish opera, ‘‘ The Lily of Killarney.” 
Not having sufficient at our osal, we are com- 
pelled to defer our notice of it to the co week, 
In the interval, Pike’s Opera House will also be 
opened by the best operatic company we have for 


some of time been favored with in New York. 
Anna De G , Adelaide Phillips. Brignoli, Massi- 
miliani, Susini- others are ite constituent paris. It 


will be. with no common pleasure that we shall again 
hear Madame De La Grange, indisputably one of the 
greatest and most sincere vocal artists we have ever re- 
ceived the New York stage, and we predict tor 
her on the first evening of the new theatre a success de 
JSureur, As her first appearance will probably have 
taken place at the time this article is read, we have 
risked our tation as a judge of the public—for 
crities ought to be as seiity « of the temper of the 
hearers as they are of quality of the singer-—by pre- 
dicting a fact in advance of its occurrence. . 


= ——— 
ART COSSIP. 


Mr. C. P. Crancu, who paints some clever 
Venetian picture in oils, is not eo successful in his con- 
tributions to the Exhibition of the American Society of 
Painters in Water-Colors. In his “‘ Venetian Boat,” 
No, 520, the boat is well and finely painted, and the 
water is sufficiently transparent. But the sky is 
washed out as if with a sponge, and the effect thus pro- 
duced is heavy and woolly to excess. To succeed in 
water-color, an artist must know exactly what he is 
about; make up his mind as to where he is going to 
dash ip his tint, and leave it tlere the instant he has 
laid iton. And in the painting of skies, especially, this 
kind of decision is ell imporiant. 

Certainly Mr. John Henry Hill, an artist who re- 
sides somewhere up river, we believe, is very fe- 
licitous in his rendering of fruit subjects in water- 
colors. There is a picture of ‘‘Cherries” by him in 
the water-color gallery, No. 621, in which the juicy 
character of that fruit is given with true feeling. The 
backgrounds tbat Mr. Hill sometimes puts into his 
fruit pieces, however, we cannot always admire. The 
blue sky against which his cherries are seen is alto- 
gether too prononcé, and we do not think that the green 
of the leaves is quite true to nature. In “ Wild Grapes 
and Apples,” No, 412, Mr. Hill approaches the wonder- 
ful reproductive skill of the late William Hunt. In- 
deed we do not know that there is a painter in this 
country whose power in giving the mellow color and 
surface of fruits is equal to that of Mr. Hill. His land- 
scapes, of which there are severalin this exhibition, we 
do not like so well. Besides being frequently monot- 
onous in tone, they are altogether too manifestly 
hatched and stippled up, the result being a streaky look 
which is far from agreeable. 

For a good bold drawing, w'th character in it, com- 
mend us to “The Wanderers,”” No. 395, by Mr. H. Van 
Ingen, To the works of this artist in oil we have never 
had a leaning, because he is apt to be unpleasantly 
crude and harsh in color. In this drawing of the 
“ Wanderers” we have but two ragged dogs of the 
performing sort, a monkey, and a barrel-organ. The 
animals are pairted with natural character, though, 
and the drawing gives full evidence of strength in that 
line. 

Some flower pieces by Mrs, C. Carson are noticeable 
for the delicacy with which they are painted, and for 
sweet, rich color, Of these we will specially mention 
“ Morning Glories,” No. 405, and “ Pansies,”’ No. 381, 
The latter of these, especially, is remarkable for its 
pure and clear color. 

Mr. 8. Coleman is # very prolific contributor to the 
water-color gallery. In his “Tower of Comares, Al- 
hambra, Granada, Spain,’’ No. 389, we see much care- 
ful drawing of picturesque architecture—a branch, by 
the way, in which Mr. Coleman excels. The sky in this 
picture is rather woolly—a defect rendered more con- 

trast sharpness of the 


th the clear 
architecture. 

Clever, but with too much touch, is Mr. A. H .Wyant’s 
“Scene on the Upper Little Miami,” No. 361. The forms 
are made out with knowledge, and the teeling for na- 
ture 





{ manner indicating considerable 
the material—which is one, by-the-by, with which most 
Holland artists are familiar. 
Mr. Frederic Rondel exhibits here a large and pleasant 
gcene called “‘View on Housatonic,”’ No. 325. 
end sky have been somewhat too much 
petagcome of the clearness, which is one 
charm painting. “After the 
. 557, by the same artist, is excellent for its 









0. 
feeling Of that peculiar and pleasant phase of nature. 


OUR LONDON LETTER. 


Expedition—E. . Livingstone—Her Majesty's 
Theatre—Righ's of Citizens in Foreign 
Fenians—. Politics—Island of St. Thomas— 


Probable Acquisitions of the United States. 


TueRe is not at present much new or im- 
portant in the situation here, the only fact being the 
ministerial declarations in the French Chamber about 
the permanent occupation of Rome. By refusing 8 
joint occupation France has humiliated Italy, and made 
itan enemy. The Pope, too, it appears has fallen ill, 
which embarrasses the situation, and the debates and 
language about Germany will not calm the troubled 
waters. Still, there will not be for the present any dis 
ruption in Europe. 

The Japanese prince, the younger brother of the 
Tycoon, is here. He is a very intelligent young 
man, much more inquiring than those stolid Chinese, 
who see everything and care for nothing. The 
brother of the Tycoon inquires into everything, 
and is most interested in artillery and armaments. His 
features are heavy and somewhat Chinese. In his suite 
is his tutor, or “‘ governor,” who is the brother of the 
Governor of Jeddo, and who is a grave and intelligent 
Japanese gentleman. He has expressed his intention of 
endeavoring to found a free puvi brary in Japan, for 
the henefit of his poorer countrymen, and the idea 
shows an unexpected degree of liberal enlightenment. 
All the principal functionaries of the suite carry the 
usual Japanese sword; the prince himself has three, 
one of which bas a scarlet handle, The mission is 
accompanied by Mr. Vun Siebold, interpreter to the 
British Legation at Japan, and son of the celebrated 
naturalist and Japanese traveler of the same name. 
They have been to France, and the prince has an ex- 
cellent cuisine, presided over by an experienced French 
chef. The former embassy, before its return, was 
thoroughly civilized into the superiority of boiled 
salmon, champagne, roast mutton, entremets and French 
cookery. The prince and his suite, after leaving Eng- 
land, will visit the United States, where they will no 
doubt be further initiated into sherry-cobbler and other 
good things of Transatlantic diet and drink. 

The Abyssinian Expedition will bear a miniature re- 
semblance to the march of Cambyses, as they are pre- 
paring to sbip all sorts of nondescript camp-followings 
from Bombay and Kurraehee, in addition to mules from 
Spain. Amongst others are Brahmin bulls for transport, 
with good housings. The bull bas at least one advantage 
—if he knocks-up, he can be cut up also and eaten; and 
old Marshal Saxe preferred beef to horseflesh for the 
transport of his artillery. But the bull is a slow creature, 
as any one may know who has ever crossed the Apen- 
nines in a diligence drawn by a team of pet oxen, about 
as big as calves, tame as mice, and slow as tortoises. 
As to elephants, the idea of importing Asiatic ones is a 
novelty, especially that of carrying them to the land of 
the old elephant-eaters. The African elephant, how. 
ever, it turns out, is just as capable of being utilized as 
the Asiatic one, There are two African ones here, and 
their large circular ears, receding foreheads, and black 
mucous lining of their trunks make them a distinct 
species, They are nearer to the primeval mammoth 
than their Asiatic brethren, which are a higher develop- 
ment. But the black races have never had suflicient 
courage and intelligence to tame them, Some time ago 
a German, collecting animals for the Zoological Society 
ora dealer, brought down a troop of African elephavte 
to the coast, and made them carry water enough for the 
other animals, If, instead of killing them for their 
tusks, they were tamed and reared for use—they will 
evidently breed in captivity—Africa might add another 
beast of burden to the few it already possesses. 

Various rumors about Livingstone being still alive still 
continue to reach here, but no letters or communica- 
tion from that traveler come, so that the idea prevails 
that he bas really perished. A few months and ulteri- 
or researches which are now being carried on wil 
probably determine the fact and the truth or falsehood 
of the Johannamen, who gave a tial account 
of his death, which it is Sificult to conceive can be », 
pure invention. 

The fire of Her Majesty’s Theatre here has created a 

consider 


great sensation, the amount lost very . 
able. At present they are search the ruins for 
** theatrical properties,” but as yet the search docs not 


appear to repay the expense, a theatrical 
would not realize much on c . The whole theatre 
appears to have caught like torchwood, and was licked 
up by the devouring element in « couple of hours. 
ere was, as usual, a tank of water and all appliances 
against fire, but at the fatal moment these pass for 
nothing, and the best resource is foun the M. P. 
or the “‘Main Plug,’ not Member of Parliament, in the 
street, which is always accessible, and supplies the 
amount of water uired. A subscri mn is to be 
started for Mapleson, the lessee, whose 
struction is said to be very, great, and the theatre will 

of fashion 


of course be rebuilt, as the world cannot 
live without Italian warblers and Swedish r— 
The Opera et Noctes are the “panem a * of 
modern society. 


The law about the civis Britanicus attracts some at- 
ey Be ty eh | ite modification, as the man of 
two nces is a diplomatic difficulty, and in case of 
war, be cannot serve two annatenn. : 

The President's sees has evoked severa] com- 
ments, and the subject receive a fair consideration. 

The Code Napoleon seems to have better defined who is 
and whois not aFrenchtitizen. The British right at- 
taches itself to those who are not entitled to it, and do not 
claim it. The point is that amphibious 
subject, the Bri sailor, who t have as many 
nationalities, when wanted, as of 
But no citizen of any State has a right to commit 
crimes in another with impunity, and no nation worthy 
of the name can allow ite tribunals to be insulted or 
invaded by claims of fore citizenship. 

There have been some Fenian with cof- 
fins and demonstrations, about three pee bens 
Manchester. The authorities at Liverpool have 


den one that was to take and proclamations 
tre cut in England and Frland to siop the procesloos. 
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more of work would be much more to the purpose. 
The acquisiton of the island of St. Thomas by the 
United States bas made some sensation here. The 
value of the island is not considered very great, on ac- 
count of its unhealthy condition and the cyclones to 
which it is subject. It is, however, a good harbor, as 
it has been so long the house of call for the West India 
steamers, As the maritime power of the United States 
the necessity of ports and stations in other 
parts of the world will be more felt, and there would be 
—— or — those bed ey sey the United 
acquire similar or outlying de other parts 
of the world, a locus standi in the Pacific will one 
day, and that not a distant one, be an absolute necessity, 
and one of the Japanese islands might be a desirable 
acquisition, if that jealous nation would cede one ior a 

consideration. 








Freaks of Patrick Crennan, an Insane Police- 
man. 


Art about nine o’clock on New Year's even- 
ing, Patrick Grennan, a policeman attached to the 
Seventeenth Precinct, was seen walking along First 
avenue toward East Houston street, swinging his club 
about in a very menacing manper, and uttering horri- 
ble oaths. Arriving at the intersection of the two 
streets, he posted himself in front of a drug store upon 
one corner, and saluted each one who passed him with 
a sertes of curses, and threatened to shoot any person 
who did not attend to his own business. To those who 
witnessed his conduct, it became evident that the officer 
was laboring under the influence of liquor, and an at- 
tempt was made to have him arrested. Assistance was 
called, and soon an officer of the Tenth Precinct, bear- 
ing upon his cap the number 1,542, arrived on the spot, 
and after conversing with the infuriated man a few 
moments, allowed him to proceed with his rampage, 
and then quietly walked himself off in another diréc- 
tion, Grennan then commenced running up and down 
the street, accosting citizens with opprobrious epithets, 
threatening to arrest them without reason, and club- 
bing them whenever an opportunity was presented. 

As a party of Germans were léaving the drinking- 
saloon of Charles Beaudel, situated on the corner of. 
Ffrat avenue and East Houston street, they were no- 
ticed by Grennan, who immediately ran toward them, 
and without any provocation commenced a murderous 
assault. He inflicted ugly wounds upon the beads and 
taces of three in the party, knocked a tourth down, and 
after beating him severely with his club, drew a revol- 
ver and shot him in the groin. Mr. Beandel then came 
out of the saloon and rapped upon the sidewalk for as- 
sistance, upon which Grennan turned from his bleed- 
ing victim and rushed madly into the saloon, and at- 
tempted to shoot the barkeeper, who was standing in 
the back part of the room at the time, but the pistol 
missed fire. 

At this juncture Mrs, Beaudel opened the side-door 
of the saloon to find out what was the difficulty. At 
the appearance of a female figure in the doorway Gren- 
nan dropped his club, and started for the spot, Mrs. 
Beandel became alarmed at the conduct of the man and 
closed the door just as a ball from Grennan’s revolver 
cut a deep furrow in it near the lock. The officer im- 
mediately started in pursuit of the lady, who sought 
refuge in her bedroom, and having endeavored to 
force an entrance to all the rooms on the first floor 
without success, he ascended the stairs and began 
pounding on the doors above, Still unsuccessful, he 
dragged himself upon the roof of the house by means 
of a skylight, which afterward he threw down upon 
the sidewalk, walked to the next house, removed the 
skylight of that, and descended to the second floor, A 
posse of policemen, arriving after the disturbance had 
tuken place in the bar-room, instituted a close search 
for the drunken officer, and after much difficulty suc- 
ceeded in overpowering him, in the position he had 
chosen for his hiding-place, and removed him to the 
. station-house, 

In the meantime the wounded man was carried into No. 
7 First avenue, and Dr. Bopp, of Rivington street, and 
two other physicians, were called in. After probing the 
wound, they reported that the ball had entered the 
right groin, or rather a little above it, and had ap- 
parently made its way into the abdomen in an oblique 
direction; but they were unable to find it. They con- 
sidered the case a very critical one, but did not think 
that it could be told for two or three days whether it 
was likely to terminate fatally or not. 

Grennan was committed to the Tombs, to await the 
result of this victim's injuries, 





Tue London Atheneum recommends the 
reading of Plutarch’s Lives in boys’ and girls’ 
schools. It claims that they are the best introduction 
to a knowledge of Roman life that can be gained by any 
one, far better than the histories of Rome—short or 

—that abound. They taught Shakespeare what 
ly studied in ce; and 
glish scholars is in their 








the ‘‘ processiona) demon- 


determination of stoppin, 
authorities have taken the 





strations”’ by force, and 


thirst and horrible despair! the less desert 
and the murdered guide! lost! lost! alllost! Not a 
man ever left the desert, but they were subecquently 
discovered, parched and withered corpses, by the 
Arab: sent upon the search, 
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The Pictorial Spirit of the Furopean [Tllustrated Press. 





INTERIOR OF THE GREAT TEMPLE AT NEW CALABAB, AFRICA. 


Intcrior of the Great Temple, New Cala- 
bar, Africa. 

The two engravings at the head of this page repre- 

sent the interiors of two important buildings in Africa, 
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capita), being situated on the coast of Africa, at the 
mouth of the Niger river, easy of access by water. 
Bonny is the enticing name of the principal village of 
New Calabar, and is situated just at the mouth of the 
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WRECE OF THE GREEK WAR STEAMER BOUBOULINA, DESTROYED BY THE EXPLOSION AT LIVERPOOL. 


the one named at the head of this notice, and the Hall 
of Human Sacrifices. New Calabar is a country about 
which little has been known until recently, though it 
offers the greatest inducements for the employment of 





UPSETTING OF A SALVAGE LIFE-BOAT AT GORLESTON, 





greatest river of Central Africa, mentioned above. 
there isone country in the world that is more entitled 
to the descriptive line, 

«Where every prospect pleases, and only man is vile,’’ 


If 


ENGLAND. 








THE HALL OF HUMAN SACRIFICES AT BONNY, AFRICA. 


New Calabar is the place. The country, so faras it has | death and torture an hcnor wh'c') can only be en- 
been explored, is found to be of the most entrancing | hanced by the preservation of the decapitated he: ds ir 
character, The green fields are of the greencst; the | the Hall of Human Suacrifices, or, as the capstone to 
foliage of the trees is the densest and most graceful; | their ambition, in the Great Temple. 
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THE BURNING OF HER MAJESTY’'S THEATRE, HAYMARKET, LONDON, 
the flowers, which spring up in every corner, are of , Distributing Food at the Prince Im 5 
the most vivid colors, and delicious in perfume; and perial’s Soup Kitchen. 
yet the race of savages there resident are, perhaps, the The soup kitchen is a true French institution that we 
most bloodthirsty and cruel in existence, considering | have adopted to some extent in districts where the fam 
. 


—ooe 


Sa 


ee 
— 
— 


a eis = 


GARIBALDIAN PRISONERS BEING FED BEFORE DEPARTING FROM (HE CASTLE OF SI. ANGELO, ROM’. 
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THE SHOOTING OF JUDGE RICHARD BUSTEED BY DISTRICT ATTORNEY 


ished poor dread the hunger and misery that invariably 
oppress them during the winter. There is no charity 
better worth supporting than this, for it is less liable 
to abuse than most other means of distributing ma- 


* terial relief, as well as being immediate in its applica- 


tion and notvery costly. Atthe opening of the soup 
kitchen of the Prince Imperial, about two hundred 
oor people attended in an orderly crowd to obtain the 
relief dispensed to them by the nuns, who encouraged 





THE CHAIR FROM WHICH THE DECLARATION OF 
INDEPENDENCE WAS FIRST READ TO THE CITI- 
ZENS OF NEW YORK, 


the applicants by cheerful smiles, though their facee 
are half concealed beneath the great white-winged 
bonnets constituting part of their costume. 

The Wreck of the Bouboulina, 

The Bouboulina, a steamship built in Liverpool dur- 
ing the war, but lately purchased by the Greek Gov- 
ment and fitted up as a war steamer, exploded while ly- 
ing at anchor in the river Mersey on the 29{h November. 
The explosion tore the vessel into three parte, so that 
many of the men on board suddenly found themselves 
in the water, being rescued by a ferryboat and the 
8 call boats of the Great Eastern, which was lying near. 
While the middle portion of the ship sunk, the two ends 
curiously enough, floated for some time, being pre- 
Vented from sinking by the watertight compartments, 
into which they were divided, but finally sunk, leaving 
only & small portion of the mast visible. The loss of 
life, as far as ascertained, is only twelve. 


Upsetting of the Salvage-Boat at Gorles. 
ton, mear Yarmouth, England. 

The entrance to Yarmouth harbor begins about two 
miles below the town, at the village of Gorleston, which 
is inhabited entirely by fishermen, boatmen and sailors. 
Three yawl life-boats are kept there by companies of 
men who obtain a livelihood by affording help to ships 
in distress, supplying them, as occasion may require, 





with cables or stores of any kind, assisting them to 
reach a place of safety, or saving the wrecked property 
of the underwriterse—hence they are often called ‘‘ sal- 
vage-boats,”” The earnings of these men depend upon 
the value of the property they save; but it often hap- 
pens that they entirely fail in saving any property what- 
ever that would reward them for their daring venture 
among the terrible breakers that Jash the sands which 
form the roadstead at Yarmouth ; though they sometimes 
retuin with the crew of a wrecked ship, whose lives 
they have saved, but for which service they get next to 
nothing. On the morning of the 3d of December, 
1867, one of the salvage-boatse, being crowded with res- 
cued sailors trom a wrecked bring, was run over and 
capsized by a fisherman’s lugger, caused either by the 
coxswain of the lugger starboarding his helm, or the 
set of the sea causing the life-boat to broach to and 
fall under the lugger’s bow; but whichever way it hap- 
pened, the effect was to instantly capsize the life-boat 
and preeipitate the whole of her crew into the water. 
The lugger held her course and ran into the harbor, 
giving no aid whatever, and in s; ite of the strenuous 
efforts of all the rest who were near enough to render 
assistance, twenty-five mea were drowned. 


The Lunchroom of the French Legisla- 
ture During a Session. 

While engaged in the dry work of making laws for 
their fellow-men to break, the members of the French 
Legislature, in common with the members of our own 
legislative bodies, do not forget the necessities of the 
imner man. The luachroom, conveniently situated 
near the Hall of the Legislature, is seldom without a 
eustomer, except it may be during hot debates, or the 
voting on a very important subject, when the friends 
andjenemies of the bill are very apt to bring every acces- 
sible voter into the Grand Hall until he hasvoted, In 
this retreat, devoted to good eating and drinking, the 
best of provision is made for the delicate appetites of 
its customers, and all of the delicacies of each season 
can be quickly produced for consumption. 


The Destruction of Her Majesty’s Theatre 
by Fire. 


About fifteen minutes to eleven o’clock, on the night 
of the 6th of December, 1867, the passengers in the 
Haymarket, Pall-mall, and Regent street, London, were 
startled by an immense body of flame darting out from 
the roof of Her Majesty’s Theatre, and in less than ten 
minutes the whole body of the theatre was one mass 
of flame, emitting a thick shower of fiery flakes that 
completely covered the pavements of the adjacent 
streets, When the fire-engines arrived, more than a 
quarter of an hour had elapsed since the discovery of 
the fire, and it became a matter of difficulty to decide 
at which point to begin operations, and after the fire- 
men bad commenced work they were several times 
driven away by the extreme heat of the flames. By 
two o'clock on the morning of the 7th ult. the 
fire had completely destroyed the theatre, and had 
been conquered by the firemen. 80 rapid was its 
spread that nothing of value was saved from th» theatre 
but the dress in which the ghostiu “Don Giovanni” 
was wont to be played. No insurance having been 
effected on any part of the scenery or properties, the 
loss, about sixty thousand dollars, fells heavily upon 
the lessee, Mr. Mapleson. This theatre was built in 
1790, being opened to the public on March 26th, 1791, 
and was the largest in England except the new Italian 
Opera House. As to the origin of the fire, nothing is 
known. The watchmen went their rounds regularly, 
and found nothing out of place, no person in the 
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theatre, and no fire in the building, unlil the smoke 
and flame from the back of the stage warned them in 
time to make their escape. 


Garibaldian Prisoners Being Fed Before 


Rome, 

The only reminiscence of the late Garibaldian insur- 
rection which has reached us this week is the engrav- 
ing which we publish. It isa painful and yet not alto- 
gether a depressing one; for the last of the Garibaldian 
prisoners have been sent from the Papal prison of St. 
Angelo to the frontier of the northern Pontifical States. 
The first detachment of these unfortunate fellows is 
represented in our engraving taking their last hurried 
repast before their journey—a repast served in a manner 
not altogether enticing, but at the same time reminding 
one @ little strongly of the customary dispensation ot 
food at some of our own barracks when the soldiers 
have received the order to march, 





Departure from the Castle of St. Angelo, | 








THOMAS WILEY, SEN. 

In our current number we give a brief out- 
line of the life of one, if not the only and last person at 
the time of his death, who was present at the first read- 
ing of the Declaration ot Independence, on the 5th July, 
1776, in the city of New York. Mr. Wiley was born 
January 23d of that year, at the residence of his parente, 
two doors below Wall street, on the east side of Brcad- 
way, where they resided during the Revolutionary war. 

Mr. Wiley was of Scottish origin, on his father’s side, 
his paternal grandfather having migrated, with seven 
brothers, from that country in the early part of the 
eighteenth century; and his maternal ancestors were of 
the hardy and thritty Knickerbocker stock. Thus it 
will be seen that the deceased was born a subject of 
King George IIL, and at the time of his death, Monday, 
December 23d, 1867, was ninety-two years of age, less 
one month to a day; had lived the «ntire period of and 
been a part of our entire national life. Mr. Wiley 


THE LATE THOMAS WILEY, OF NEW YORK CITY, 
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always enjoyed robust health, and voted at every one of 
the Presidential elections occurring since his majority. 
He has always been a resident of this city, where he 
was widely known and universally esteemed and be- 
loved for his man!y and generous qualities. 

The father of the deceased was an ardent patriot, and 


on the arrival of the messenger from Philadelphia, by | 


the way of Paulus Hook, at the Battery, with a copy of 
the Decl ration of Independence, he was escorted by a 
cons.antly incre.sing crowd, until he arrived in front 
ot Mr. Wiley’s bouse, where was obliged to come tos 
s‘and. A chair (now an heirloom fn the Wiley family) 
was brought to the front of the house, and then and 
there from it was first read in the city of New York the 
immortal Declaration, amid a profound silence, which, 
at its close, was broken by the most vociferous and 
exultant cheers. He was present, in his mother’s arms, 
on this occasion. 

The deceased leaves one sister, and numerous de- 
ecendants, among whom isthe Hon. William Wiley, 
Member-elect to the Assembly from this city, who is 
well known in our local politics, and in connection 
with Sickles in raising his famous Excelsior Brigade at 
the outset of the late rebellion. ; 

The accompanying chair, from which the Declara- 
tion of Independence was first read in the City of New 
York, in front of Mr. Wiley’s house on Broadway, 
July 5th, 1776, was brought from Holland by the grand. 
father of deceased, named Hicks. It is of very stout 
manufacture, and is painted green, with the exception 
of the seat, which is yellow. 








The Shooting of Judge Richard Busteed, by 
District Attorney L. V. B. Martin. 


On the 28th of December last, Judge Rich- 
ard Busteed, formerly of New York City, but now occu- 
pying the woolsack in Mobile, Ala., was shot by Dis- 
trict Attorney, L. V. B. Martin. There had been a diffi- 
culty between the parties growing out of proceedings 
against Martin in Judge Busteed’s court, and the ill- 
feeling hed been growing in intensity for some days. 
On the morning of the 28th the parties met in front of 
the Post-Office, and after high words and blows had 
been exchanged, Martin drew his revolver and fired at 
the Judge, two shots taking effect, one below the 
breastbone, and one in the right leg. Martin had 
been indicted by the Grand Jury for revenue frauds 
and extortion, and is now in jail, 








THE SILENT PRAYER. 


Sux prayed; I watched her nightly 
On her knees beside the bed, 
And for awhile each prayer-time 
I heard the words she said. 


And then there fell a silence 

On her bowed head, and I thought 
My senses had been sleeping 

Since her words I had not caught, 


But duly as the night came, 
Came that silent prayer again ; 

I marked her lips unmoving, 
And I knew the mystery then. 


Was she praying for the living? 
Was she praying for the dead? 

There was no sobbing, sighing, 
And not a tear was shed, 


She was fragile in her beauty, 
As a leaf before the blast : 

Was she praying for sweet patience 
Till the storm was overpast ? 


Who shall tell us of her loving? 
Who shall tell us of her tears? 
She is gone from us for ever 
In her uncompleted years, 


Gone like snow from off the mountain, 
Gone like mis: from out the vale, 

In her goiden hour of morning 
She was swept before the gale, 


She never told in dying 

What had winged that silent prayer ; 
But something we divined it 

When we saw her look so fair : 


Fair with lilies on her bosom, 
Fair as lilies and as sweet, 

Fair with slumber on her forehead, 
Fair with silence at her feet. 


Ere the hand of Death could reach her 
She had flown to meet his kiss: 

Ere another land could claim her 
She was tar away from this. 


She was far beyond our sunshine, 
She was breathing other air 
Alone with her Creator 
In the shadow of a prayer. 








Photographing our First-born. 


I sHALu always believe that I listened to the 
promptings of an evil spirit, and that said evil 
spirit attacked me on my very weakest point, when 
in a gush of maternal pride I conceived the idea 
of having a photograph taken of our baby. He, 
be it known tc the public, was a fair, fat, blue- 
eyed fellow, poxwzessing no particular beauty to 
careless outsiders ; but in his limited home circle 
was regarded, not the ninth, but the first won- 
der of this most wonderful world. 

No sooner did the idea of having his likeness 
taken enter into my fertile brain, than, like a true 
daughter ot Ive, I hastened to confide it to the 
dear partner of my joys and sorrows. He, dear 
soul, was delighted with the plan, and hastened 
to cap his approbation by giving me the funds for 
carrying out the enterprise. 

My worthy sister, Kate, a renowned lover of 
herbage, poultry and baby flesh, wasin the seventh 
beaven of happiness, in fact she neither ate, slept, 
or rested one minute in peage, till on an auspi- 
cious morning in March we marched off upon 
our unauspicious journey, 
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Some hours were spent in visiting the many 


| photographing firms of which our good town 


boasted, and a solemn and strict investigation of 
the talents of the artiste, in order to determine 
as to the one most fittted to do baby justice. 
At last, after a tiresome march up ‘ive flights of 
painfully perpendicular stairs, and at the top 
thereof, « tiresome interview with the artiste, we 
found them sufficiently self-satisfied as to their 
own capabilities for taking, not only all babies in 
general, but ours in particular. 

Kate would fain have obtained a written certifi- 
cate from the firm of Mesers. Dig & Delve, to the 
effect that they would bind themselves by a solemn 
oath to take her nephew's likeness over and over 

till we were perfectly satisfied with the re- 
sult, but those wise men shrewdly conjecturing 
that no picture, however lifelike, would satisfy a 
fond mother and an idolizing aunt, made no such 
promise, therefore we departed. But as we left 
the room, had their ears been very sharp, they 
might have heard Kate whispering rather loudly 
to me, that she had her own misgivings as to the 
individual talents of those men. 

On arriving at our own residence, Kate imme- 
diately proposed that we should overhaul baby’s 
not very extensive wardrobe, to see what would 
suit his complexion best for the important cere- 
mony which was to take place the next day at ten 
A. M., and acting upon her suggestions, we robed 
his chubby form in every garment he possessed ; 
80 very sweet did he look in them all, and so un- 
decided did we become, that his frocks stood in 
great jeopardy of being worn out with the con- 
stant friction of hooking and unhooking, tying 
and untying, buttoning and unbuttoning. 

Just as I had decided on a scarlet dress, fantas- 
tically braided with fiery serpents coiling them- 
selves in every conceivable form, Kate started up, 
and throwing each tiny garment from her, ex- 
claimed triumphantly : 

“T vote for his being taken naked |” 

Such a sentiment from the lips of one whom I 
had ever considered a perfect model of chastity, 
80 completely bewildered and astonished me, that 
I began to think she had lost her senses, and with 
this belief came dreadful visions of a heavy bill 
payable by my poor mother at the lunatic asylum. 
Instinctively I looked round the room for some 
weapon wherewith to detend my most valuable 
life, in case her word should be followed by the 
usual signs¥of madness, an insane laugh, or still 
more awful, a wild glare of the eye ; but to my in- 
finite delight and relief no such symptoms ap- 
peared. She merely sat down by my side, and 
with hands meekly folded, and her voice tremu- 
lous with emotion, she set before me the great 
secret of her wish for having the chiid taken in so 
indelicate a manner; it was that his beautiful 
white legs and feet might be seen to advantage, 
and she felt certain that any drapery would con- 
ceal them from view. 

Candor obliges me to confess that I felt rather 
pleased than otherwise at the plan, but felt it 
my duty as a matron to frown down the idea. 
After some squabbling on the subject I made a 
compromise, that ho might be taken in his shirt, 
and she was obliged to submit. 

Breakfast was ordered to be due at least an 
hour earlier than usual, and, as a matter of 
course, was full two hours later ; but directly it 
was dispatched we got ready for our journey. 
Baby was dressed and tucked into his sleigh along 
with a large assortment of toys, from a tin plate 
to a squeaking duck, besides various trinkets 
which Kate insisted on taking to keep the time 
from hanging heavily on the poor child’s hands; 
but not content with what toys he did possess, 
the amiable creature spent a large amount of her 
quarterly pocket-money in buying more at every 
toy-shop we passed, so that when we arrived at our 
destination, had the people in the vicinity taken 
any notice of our armful of toys, they would have 
certainly been justified mi concluding that we were 
about to establish a small toy-shop, to be sup- 
ported by the public who daily bring their olive 
branches to have their chubby faces photographed 
on cardboard. 

We had departed from our house at nine o’clock, 
and arrived at the scene of action just as the town 
clock chimed eleven, the distance between the 
two places being not a quarter of a mile, the in- 
termediate time having been spent in buying toys 
for baby’s especial benefit. 

After carrying my twenty-one pounder up the 
many flights of stairs before alluded to, my ardor 
for a return trip had considerably abated, and I 
ventured to hint at the propriety of leaving all 
the baubles that could not be carried up in one 
trip in the sleigh at the foot of the stairs, where, 
after an immense amount of pulling in front and 
propelling behind, we bad lodged it in safety from 
the rabble of boys that are ever parading the 
streets of a town. 

But my energetic relative by no means enter- 
tained the same ideas, for, after casting a glance 
of withering contempt on me for my want of en- 
ergy, she dashed off, and in two trips laid fhe re- 
sults of her morning’s shopping in a large heap 
on the floor, 

Just as Mount Vesuvius for some time before 
the eruption which 80 fatal to Pompeii 
gave signs and tokens of its coming: struggle, so 
did my son on that morning show a marked rest- 
lessness of disposition, which only waited for cir- 
cumstances to be fully developed. 

On me devolyed the rather delicate task of in- 
forming Messrs. Dig & Delve of our indelicate 
wish that baby should be photographed, if not in 
native simplicity, the very next thing to it, in a 
short flannel shirt. 

I must say those well-conducted men received 
the information as calmly as if they had taken an 
unli nited number of infants in that airy costume ; 
and I taking courage from their stoical indif- 
ference, boldly disrobed my son and placed him 
on the floor in fall blaze of the photographing ap- 
paratus. 

I had always been taught from my birth to re- 





gard Kate as a perfect specimen of sober good 
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sense, and so much had this become a habit, that 
it took not a little to shake my faith in her wis- 
dom, but on that day it certainly received some 
very rude shocks, and I may be forgiven for say- 
ing that she appeared to me a bore, for first, as 
the artists were in the very act of taking the like- 
ness, she rushed forward and suggested, with an 
air of superior wisdom, whether a small tub could 
not be placed by his side, as he would look so 
natural, as if emerging from his bath. It never 
appeared to strike her mind that a cbild eight 
months old would be remarkably precocious to be 
taking a bath unaided by mother or nurse. 


that Messrs. Dig & Delve, not being in the habit 
either of getting up their own linen or taking a 
bodily bath in their picture-rooms, were totally 
unable to produce a tab for his accommodation. 
I solemnly believe that had Kate been able to 
raise the required funds, she would then and there 
have pounced on the errand-boy, and sent him 
out to buy a bath. 

Baby, who soon grew tired of his limited do- 
mains, now crept off, and stuck himself completely 
under a large sofa which stood at the further end 
of the room; with no little difficulty we dragged 
him out and set him again, but nothing would 
induce the boy to raise his large blue eyes to the 
camera, 

-In hopes of attracting his attention in the 
right direction, Mr. Dig stood before him and 
played a lively air on a violin, The result was an 
impromptu jig from baby, whose papa had for 
some time been instructing him in the art of keep- 
ing time to music. 

The next experiment was a lighted torch of 
paper, which Delve waved about in a wild, convul- 
sive manner, while Dig stood ready to make a 
dive at the camera, with the laudable intention 
of seizing on a quiet moment to take off the cap ; 
but no such opportunity occurred ; baby regarded 
the torch with great admiration, and made frantic 
grabs with his fat white hands to catch it, accom- 
panying each fresh duck at the prize with screams 
and crows of the most exhilarating description. 

Messrs. Dig & Delve were completely puzzled 
as to the best way of keeping tue mecurial child 
quiet, and retired behind a small curtain gor- 
geously painted with winged insects to consult in 
private what they should do next. 

In a few minutes the artists reappeared, and 
having failed to strike on any plan to engage his 
attention, were quite inclined to give him up to 
our talents, 

Kate now glided forward; I had forgo ten to 
state that I had by main force kept her in the 
background up to this time; she now stood near 
the camera dangling a long black chain for which 
she knew baby had a deep veneration ; he recog- 
nized it at once, and the sight of it and his be- 
loved aunt put him in a frenzy of delight, which 
he showed by clapping his hands and swaying his 
fat body about in a whirlwind of happiness. 

No other word but whirlwind would be expres- 
sive enough to describe his delight. 

The squeaking duck was next produced, and 
made to squeak until every morsel of breath was 
squeezed out of the body; the most depressing 
results ensued ; baby opened and shut his mouth 
in imitation of the duck. 

Kate then mewed like a parcel of deserted kittens ; 
baby did the same, and, finally, when she imitated 
a poor kitten in the agonies of death, he burst 
into a forty pound roar which showed us that we 
must seek a more lively plan of amusing him. 

After a storm comes a calm, and after a cry 
that nearly raised the skylight off the building 
my son actually sat, as we thought, perfectly 
still, the cap was whisked off the glass, and the 
first of a long line of likenesses taken, 

Dig & Delve dived hastily into a small dark 
closet, from whence issued a combination of the 
most evil odors that it was ever my misfortune to 
inhale ; and while they were hid from view Kate, 
in her delight at the success, seized baby in her 
arms and nearly smothered him with kisses ; she 
then kissed me, and it is my private opinion to 
this hour that the errand-boy was favored in like 
manner, but I could not swear to it in a court of 
ustice. 

After some seconds of almost painful suspense, 
out popped Delve, who said nothing, but mali- 
ciously cuffed the errand-boy, from which act I 
concluded that he was not satisfied with the like- 
ness, though why he wreaked his vengeance on 
that poor boy puzzles me even yet, for, to my 
certain knowledge, he was at the other end of the 
room, meekly blowing the fire, when the “ photo” 
was taken. 

Dig now appeared, and, with a sigh of despair, 
disclosed to us that it was a failure, owing to 
baby having, unseen by us, opened his not over 
small mouth, thereby causing a cavity in his face 
large enough for a hen and her chickens to have 
found commodious shelter when hotly chased by 
a hawk. 

Once more the child was put in a becoming 
attitude, and for some time all bore the promi-e 
of peace, but I certainly believe evil spirits 
were abroad that day, for at the very instant that 
the impression was being taken, « large quantity 
of snow came off the roof of the building with a 
noise like thunder, and in his second likeness baby, 
who had given a frightened jump, apppeared to 
be taking his flight upward in rather a rowdy 
manner, having a little shirt on, a black chain 
round his neck, and a boot in one hand. Now, 
could he have dispensed with these very earthly 
articles, no doubt he would have been regarded 
as an angel winging his way to the upper world; 
but no one, however practical, could realize an 
angel ladened in this manner, so we had to try 
him again. 

Several other pictures were spoiled in vanous 
ways: once by the young scamp turning a somer- 
sault, and once by his taking it into his head to 
claw up bis shirt in a manner that made me feel 
quite distressed, and had the effect of sending his 
aunt into a remote corner of the room, from 








But the plan was crushed, owing to the fact | sp 


whence she emerged, after some minutes, with s 
very red face and confused manner. 

I now thought that he and I had better be taken 
together, and this idea meeting with cordial assent 
from the harassed artists, we were both en- 
sconced in a large chair, and as baby sat quite 
still, with the exception of bestowing sundry kicks 
on me, which subsided into gentle friction ina 
few minutes, the likeness was taken. 

Again Dig & Delve scudded into the dark 
closet, and after some splashing of water and 
dashing about on their part, they returned, invit- 
ing me courteously to gaze on myself and off- 
ring. 

My readers, I never was conceited—I had always 
considered myself very plain though not hideous, 
but I certainly did feel startled as the apparition 
of ugliness burst on my view. The baby was 
annoyingly good, no likeness could have been 
more perfect; but I appeared as a more than 
commonly ugly and dark negro woman, sitting 
with a satisfied grin on my face, which seemed to 
say, “Though I am black, I have managed to 
raise a white child!” 

I faintly begged them to convey the odious 

spectacle out of sight, and said I would rather 
have him taken in a chair alone. 
This time we dregsed him, and Messrs. Dig & 
Delve insigted on over the chair a table- 
cloth th all sorts of vegetable 
matter and herbage, to say nothing of gorgeously 
tinted flowers, Both Kate and myself protested 
loudly at the vulgarity of the covering; but on 
being assured that the said mass of vegeta- 
tion would take a sober gray eolor, we gave in, 
though Kate kept whispering to me that she had 
her own I had mine, but felt too 
tired and to wrangle on the subject. 

When they told me to look at the likences I was 







in ; the sight of my baby’s innocent face 
rising ontof @ pertect forest of vegetable matter, 
even if was allthe same tint of Quaker ray, 
quite and I exclaimed, in a fretful tone, 
“T knew be a failure!” 


it 

Dig & Delve igazed at me, in mild reproof to 
their taste, The scenery in this last picture was 
sublime, 

Let me describe it more fully: large roses 
bloomed on ail sides, and what appeared to be a 
very healthy cauliflower sprouted in luxuriant 
abundance out of his head, to say nothing of 
ferns from each ear, and a mass of small flowers 
at his elbows, 

Kate, being of a romantic turn of mind, did not 
object to the ferns and flowers, but objected 
strongly to the cauliflowers. So after some little 
delay, arising from having to convince our artisti- 
cal friends that the scenery bordered too much on 
a market garden, the gay cover was removed, and 
baby was placed on a hair-stuffed chair, which, 
like all chairs of the kind, was tacked down 
with small buttons. These my boy made it his 
especial business to uproot, and in spite of all we 
could say, kept his fat body doubled together in a 
stooping attitude, presenting to the camera the 
appearance of the smallest hump of a camel’s 
back. To remedy this disaster, Mr. Dig most 
obligingly turned himself into a variety of fero- 
cious animals, namely : a bear, with a bass growl ; 
a wolf, with a dismal howl ; a lion, with a mighty 
roar; and a bloodhound, with a deep bay ; but all 
with the same result; and had he gone on till 
doomsday to imitate every animal known to enter 
the ark, it would have done no good in point of 
raising baby from his stooping posture, for the 
more Mr. Dig growled, howled, barked, roared, 
bayed, the more industriously did the child pluck 
away at those wretched buttons, 

At last my son raised his head in search of 
other amusements ; but this time, finding nothing 
to attract his volatile mind, he showed only an 
alarming tendency to slip off the chair, which, I 
must say, was constructed rather on the glacier 
principle, This last symptom involved the tal- 
entsof Mr. Delve, who went behind the chair, 
and artfully concealing his hand from view 
held baby firmly on his slippery throne ; but 
he by no means admired this check upon his free- 
dom, but fought so valiantly with his unseen ene- 
my that it was perfectly and utterly useless to 
hope for a quiet mood. 

A Methodist hymn was now proposed, in the 
hope that under its soothing influence the young 
recreant might be lulled to rest. The errand-boy 
was pounced upon, and ordered by his employers 
to tune up, and whether it was the recollection of 
the cuffs before alluded to, or the fear of receiving 
a fresh batch in case of another failure, I cannot 
say, but he managed to throw an amount of such 
wild pathos into his strain that made it, without 
exception, the most dismal dirge I ever listened 
to. 

As far as baby was concerned, a dose of that 
most excellent thing, Mrs. Winslow's Soothing 
Syrup, could not have worked a greater miracle, 
for he began to show evident signs of sluggish- 
ness, and lay perfectly passive while verse after 
verse of “‘ Rest for the Weary” was wailed out. 

This time his photograph was charming ; he 
was represented lying back in the large chair with 
a look of delicious rest on his face, a sleepy ex- 
pression in his great blue eyes, one finger was in 
his mouth, and a pretty white foot peeped out 
from under his frock; altogether his whole ap- 
pearance seemed to say: “I have tired you all out, 
and now feeling very tired myself, think it bigh 
time to take a rest.” 

A sigh of genuine relief burst from the whole 
party, and was loudly échoed by the errand-boy, 
who began to hope he might now find rest (I am 
sure the r litile wretch was weary enough). 

It Kate no little time to collect her 
nephew's toys and pack them up, which she in- 
sisted on doing with the greatest precision. At 
last, that task being we took our de- 


parture, and were joyfully bowed out by the much 
worried firm of Dig & Delve. I chanced to 
look back on leaving the room and saw those two 
gentlemen standing together making mutual 





grimaces of satisfaction at our exodous ; and still 
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more galling to relate, I overheard that ungrate- 
tul boy on whom I had wasted so much sympathy 
confidentially remarking to one of the firm: 
“That they had had a devil of a time taking that 
baby.” 

Being still very young, I have every reason to 
expect the melancholy blessing of a large family, 
but should I give birth to a child as beautiful as 
the famous Greek slave, I should never wish for 
ite likeness, at least not so long as I can remember 
our visit to Messrs. Dig & Delve, and the many 
hours spent in photographing our 


PERLEY MATTESON. 


Ir was a dull, rainy day, toward the end of Au- 
gust—one of those days when earth and sky alike 
are gray and dreary, and the raindrops pattering 
against the window sound like human sobs, The 
clock that hung against the wall pointed to the 
hour of three in the afternoon, and I was sitting 
by myself in our little inner office, looking at the 
expanse of dull, gray wall that formed my only 
prospect from the not over-clean window, and 
thinking. I had read every square inch in the 
newspapers ; I had made out all the necessary 
papers and documents, and now, with literally 
**nothing to do,” I was musing about Kitty Elton, 
and wondering how long it would be before I 
should be able to marry her, 

Dear little Kitty! she was as sweet and patient 
as it was in the nature of woman to be. She was 
a pretty blue-eyed gir! of twenty, with a dimple 
in her chin, and the sweetest roses on her cheeks 
that ever inspired the pen of a poet. I was no 
poet, yet I think I understood and appreciated all 
her womanly grace and delicate beauty as fally as 
if my heart’s thoughts could shape themselves 
into verse, And it was of her I was thinking 
when the door opened, and Mr. Clenner came 
in. 

Mr, Clenner was our “‘ chief”—a dark silent lit- 
tle man, with a square, stern mouth, and clouded 
gray eyes, which appeared almost expressionless 
when they were turned full upon you, and yet 
they seemed to see everything at one comprehen- 
sive glance, 

He sat down beside me, 

** Meredith,” he said, in the quiet, subdued tone 
that was natural to him, “didn’t you say you 
were getting tired doing nothing?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

“Well, I have something for you to do.” 

** What is it, sir ?” 

‘Something that will bring you both credit and 
friends if you manage it skillfully. I had intend- 
ed to go myself, but circumstances happen un- 
towardly, and I shall send you inatead.” 

Bending his head toward me and speaking 
scarcely above a whisper, he told me the especial 
business on which I was to be sent. There had 
been, it seems, a series of very heavy forgeries 
lately committed, with a boldness and audacity 
that fairly seemed to set the authorities at defi- 
ance. For some time he had been in doubt as to 
the exact perpetrator of the crime, but after much 
quict investigation, and looking hither and 
thither, he had detected the hidden spring—one 
Perley Matteson—who had skillfully eluded all 
pursuit, and was now somewhere hiding. His 
whereabouts had been ascertained as nearly as 
possible, and it was for me now to go quietly up 
and approach him before he should become aware 
of our knowledge of all his movements, 

1 sat listening to the various details of our plan 
as they were sketched out by Mr. Clenner. The 
reward that had been privataly offered was high— 
my heart leaped as I reflected how much nearer 
it would bring me to Kitty Elton—nor did the en- 
terprise seem particularly difficult to accomplish. 

“Do you think you can do it?” Mr, Clenner 
asked, after the whole thing bad been laid before 
me. 

** Yes, sir. When shall I start ?” 

* Now—witbin half an hour.” 

‘* Within half an hour, sir?” 

“Yes; why not?” 

I could think of no sufficient reason except one, 
which I did not care to communicate to my supe- 
rior, the longing wish to see Kitty once more be- 
fore I started. 

** Just as you decide, Mr. Clenner, of course,” I 
said, rising. ‘‘If I take the four o’clock express I 
shall be there by daylight to-morrow morning.” 

Yes, and that is altogether the better plan. 
He will not remain long in any one place just at 
present, depend upon it, and what you have to do 
must be done at once.” 

All through that long night journey I mused 
upon the task that lay before me. The house to 
which I was directed was about half a mile beyond 
the village of Drownville—the residence of Mrs. 
Matteson, the mother of the audacious forger. 
If help was needed, I was fully authorized to call 
for it from the constabulary authorities of Drown- 
ville ; but I expected to need none, 

Tie rosy dawn was just flushing the eastern sky 
when I alighted, weary and jaded, from the train, 
at the litt!e station of Drownville. 

**Oan you direct me to Mrs. Matteson’s place ?” 
I asked of the sleepy station-master, who was 
yawning bebind the little aperture of the ticket- 
office, 

‘* Matteson—Mrs. Matteson! Follow the main 
street of the village out, about half a mile, and 
ye’ll come to a patch o’ woods, with bars at the 
ience. Got them bars a little way further 
on, and yon’ll see a little cottage, the last place in 
the world where you'd expect to see a house, 
That’s where Mrs, Matteson lives.” 

I thanked my informant, and set out on a brisk 
walk, carrying my travelin It was @ long 
distance ere I emerged rbs of the 
“main street” into a quiet and seciudéd country 











road, or rather lane. The “ patch o’ woods” with 
the bars, and the “little yellow cottage” — a | 
cream-colored one, literally over-grown with | 
honeyeuckles—duly rewarded my search, and as | 


I knocked at the door a clock, somewhere inside, 
struck seven. 


A decent-looking elderly woman, in widow’s | 


weeds, came to the door. 

**Is Mr. Matteson in? Mr. Perley?” 

“*No,” she answered quickly, with, as I im- 
agined, a rather confused look. 

I did not believe her, and asked, quietly : 

** When do you expect him ‘home ?” 

“Not at present.” 

Apparently she expected I would go away, but, 
instead, I stepped in. 

** Mother,” asked a soft voice at the head of the 
stairs, ‘‘ who is it ?” 

And then for the first time I became aware that 
some one had been listening to our colloquy from 
the head of the stairs: a young girl, dressed like 
the mother in deep black, with very brilliant eyes, 
and a profusion of jet-black ringlets. 

‘Some one to see your brother.” 

She came half-way down the stairs, pushing 
back her curls with one hand, and looking at me 
with wondering eyes. Hen then her beauty 
struck me as I stood gazing at her. 

**Perley is not at home,” she said, hurriedly. 
‘He has gone away. We do not know when he 
will return,” 

Evidently the mother and daughter were in the 
secret of Matteson’s villainy, and doing their best 
to screen him from its consequences. My heart 
bled for both of them; but it was no time to 
indulge in sentimental pity. Speaking as briefly 
as I could, I told them it was my duty to compel 
them to remain where they were while I searched 
the house, 

Mrs, Matteson sat down, pale and trembling ; 
her daughter colored. 

“ Mother,” she said, ‘‘ why do you stand by and 
listen to such slanders? It is false! Let this 
man search the house if he will; my brother 
Perley is as innocent as I am.” 

No opposition was offered to my search. It was 
entirely fruitless, however; there was nowhere 
any trace of the flown bird, Nevertheless, I de- 
termined to remain there quietly a day or two, to 
see what a little waiting might bring forth. 

That same afternoon Clara Matteson came in, 
as I sat by the window, keeping a quiet watch. 

“Mr. Meredith,” she said. softly, ‘mother 
thinks I have been very rude to you, She says it 
is not your fault, personally, that you are sent 
here on—on such an errand, and perhaps sho is 
right. Iam very sorry if I have hurt your feel- 
ings.” 

The pretty, penitent way in which she spoke 
quite won to my heart, and a few questions on my 
part seemed to unlock the hidden recesses-of her 
soul, She talked at first shyly, but afterward with 
more confidence. She spoke of her absent brother 
and her mother, giving me a thousand artless 
little family details which I almost dreaded to 
hear, That twilight talk was one of the pleasant- 
est episodes of my by no means universally plea- 
sant life, and [ was considerably annoyed when it 
was broken in upon by the arrival of the Drown- 
ville constables, who were to watch through the 
night, At the sound of their footsteps on the 
floor, Clara rose up and sat down again, confused 
and frightened. 

“Oh, Mr. Meredith—those men——” 

* Be easy, Miss Matteson,” I said. ‘* You shall 
in no way be annoyed by them. Your privacy 
shall not be broken in upon, believe me.” 

“T know I am silly,” faltered Clara, “ but oh, 
it seems so dreadful!” 

My orders to the men were brief and succcint. I 
stationed them as seemed best to me, and then 
returned to spend the evening with Miss Matte- 
son, And when I was at length alone I could not 
help thinking—heaven forgive me—how much 
more winning and graceful she was than poor 
Kitty Elton. 

At length an answer came to my report to Mr. 
Clenner—it was short and to the purpose : 

Come back. You are only losing time. If the 
bird has flown we must look elsewhere for him.” 

I read the brief missive with a pang. Clara 
Matteson’s cheek deepened in color as I an- 
nounced my departure to her, * 

**You have been far kinder than we dared to 
hope, Mr. Meredith,” she said, as I held her hand 
in mine. 

* You will think of me sometimes, Clara?” 

The reader will easily perceive how our intim- 
acy had progressed. She smiled, hung her head, 
and taking a pair of scissors from the table, sev- 
ered one bright black curl from the abundant 
tresses that bung over ber foi 

“Keep this, Mr. Merédith, in me of me.” 

Was I foolish to press the jetty ringlet to my 


lips ere I laid it closely against my heart? Clara | 


evidently thought I was, for she laughed, but aid 
not seem displeased, 

Mr, Clemier seemed annoyed when I got back— 
rather an unreasonable proceeding on his part— 
for I had certainly done all that man could do 
under the circumstances, 

‘* We have been mistaken all the way through, 
it seems,” he said, biting his lip. ‘“ Strange— 
very strange—I never was mistaken before in my 
calculations. Well, we must try again!” 

I went to Kitty Elton’s that night. She received 
me with a sweet, shy gladness of welcome that 
should have made me the happiest man in ali the 
world ; but it did not. Clara Matteson’s dark 
beauty seemed to stand between me and her like 
a visible barrier, When I took leave, there were 
tears in her blue eyes. 

“ Kitty, you are crying!” 


‘Because you are ch Edward. You do | 


not love me as well as you did.” 

“ Kitty, what nonsense!” 

I was vexed with her, simply because I knew 
her accusation was true. But I ke haw! 
more, and took my leave, moody ai diseatiatien. 

When I reached the office next morning, Mr. 
Clenner was not there. 

**He has gone to Drownville,” said my fellow- 
detective ; “‘he went last night,” 

“To Drownville |” 


| Iwas seriously annoyed. Did Mr. Clenner dis- 
| trust the accuracy of my reports? Or did he im- 
agine that I was unable to institute a thorough 
and complete investigation of the premises ?” 

“It’s very strange,” I mused aloud. f 

Jones laughed. 

** Well,” he said, ‘* you know Mr. Clenner has a 
way of doing strange things. Depend upon it, 
he has good reasons for his conduct.” 

I was sitting at my desk two days subsequently, 
when the door glided noiselessly open, and Mr. 
Clenner himself entered. 

** You are back again, sir? What luck ?” 

“The best.” 

** You don’t mean to say you've got him?” 

**I do mean to say it. Edward Meredith, I knew 
I could not be so entirely mistaken. Perley Mat- 
teson is in the next room —half an hour from now 
he will be in prison.” 

I felt myself alternately flush and grow pale. 

‘Where did you apprehend him ?” 

‘* At home in his mother’s house.” 

*But——"” 

‘* He was there all the time you remained there. 
Ned, my boy, you’ve made a blunder for once— 
don’t let it happen again.” 

‘*What do you mean, sir ?” 

For reply he opened the door of the private 
inner apartment—his own special sanctum. A 
slight boyish figure leaned against the window 
smoking a cigarette, with black curls tossed back 
from a marble white brow, and brilliant eyes, He 
mockingly inclined his head as I stared at him, 
with a motion not entirely unfamiliar to me. 

**Clara Matteson !” 

**Yes,” he said, in a soft, sarcastic voice. ‘Clara 
Matteson, or Perley Matteson, or whatever you 
choose to cail me. Many thanks for your polite- 
ness, Detective Meredith, and if you would like 
another lock of hair——” 

I turned away, burning scarlet, while Mr. Clen- 
ner closed the coor. 

‘Never mind, my boy, it will be a good lesson 
to you,” he said, laughing. ‘He makes a very 
pretty girl, but I am not at all susceptible.” 

What a fool I had been! I had lost the reward, 
fallen in the estimation of my fellow-officers, and 
behaved like a brute to poor Kitty, and all for 
what? 2 

I went to Kitty and told her the whole story, 
and to my surprise, the dear, faithful little crea- 
ture loved me just as well as ever. 

‘I won't be jealous of Perley Matteson, Ed- 
ward,” she said, smiling, “whatever I might be 
of his sister! And dearest, don’t be discouraged. 
T'll wait as long as you please, and you will be 
second Mr, Clenner yet !” : 

She was determined to look on the bright side 
of things, this little Kitty of mine, But I felt the 
mortification none the less ‘keenly, although, as 
Mr, Clenner said, it would undoubtedly prove a 
good lesson to me, 

Perley Matteson’s girlish beauty is eclipsed in 
prison now—nor do I pity him! The stake for 
which he played was high—and he lost! 








SECRETS IN CIPHERS. 


Some few years ago one could not take up a 
certain newspaper many consecutive days without en- 
countering, at the head of one of its columns, a para- 
graph or two of greater or les: length, which were not 
only unintelligible to ordinary eyes, but utterly unpro- 
nounceable by mortal tongue, Some of them read for 
instance thus: byqzfwgd rmfp ntigm/, and so on, through 
eight or ten lines of the small print. Others avoided 
or renounced the letters of the alphabet altogether, 
and were couched only in such other typographical 
signs 2s the printer has at his command, and piqued 
our curiosity with such displays as t*—§'4) I|_t;8 x, 
also to an indefinite length; and again a third class 
of them dealt only in figures, proclaiming their secret 
to the expectant correspondent in such terms as 52385 
4796 13854637, 

A glance at the mode in which these ciphers are some. 
times constructed may not be uninteresting. The s'm- 
plest torm is that in which the letter preceding or tollow- 
ing it in the alphabet is used instead of that intended 
to be read. Thus, in the latter case, the words “‘ come 
to-morrow " would be represented by “‘ dpnf upnpssp2,”” 
We give this, however, on)y as an illustration, as no 
person advertising in the public prints would be silly 
enough to resort to a puzzle known to almost every 
schoolboy. The difficulty is but slightly increased 


stands for b, and so on; but when an arbitrary ex- 
change is mide ot the several letters, it will take a 
decipherer much more time to get possession ot the key, 


certain. The first step toward discovery consists in 
guessing at certain short words and rejecting tue 
suppositions which prove to be false. The words of our 
language consisting ot two or three letters only are not 
| very numerous, and however disguised, will not long 
remain undiscovered. Success with one word renders 

the solution of the next easier, and the inquirer has 





| rarely to plod more than a couple ot lines 

| before the entire riddle becomes . The difficulty 

| is not enhanc da aged the substitution of arbitrary 
of letters. 


characters instead 

| The following is @ list of the characters sometimes 
| used, azd, they are evidently selected because they are 
| to be und pena Se Copan es Be oter. We will 
place them in the order in which one 5 sup- 
| to stand, to represent the entire alphabet, thus: 
| la+b8e *da— fig; AtiakilimY n20dp,q 
ltrysxXtiu+v)we(y = & Acommunication in this 


, chacacter looks alt, but the difficulty is more 
| spparent pd The following short sentence for 
inexplicahle—(2:t *a +- > t)till + a&l 
|t* x If the reader tries to get at the sense of 
it, wii to the key, he will probably fail, 
unless well to such experiments; 
| but an ering would pause but a short 
time over he had mastered its signification. 
| He would go to work in this : passing the first two 
words in and five letters, he would note that the 
third were composed of four and two; the 
third bas ‘the two last letters alike, and he would not be 


le tm discovering, by reterence to context, and com- 
with tions, that these final letters 
are double /. Is it the word tel, fall, fill, bell, or will ? 


He the words, and sees that one cf them 
having ends with the same that begins the 
third; further, he obse:ves that one of its letters is 
repeated once, and another of them twice. There are 
very few words that wi'l answer to this description: he 
| tries @ tew, and soon hits upon the word “ to-morrow,” 
which gives w for its own final letter and the initial of 
the third. The third is therefore either wil or well, 
end he settles that the fourth is be. Recour:ing now to 


when the alphabet is reversed, when z represents a, y | 


But even in that case, success with perseverance is | 


deciphered two, o and r, and he feels pretty sure that 
the whole word is your. The sentence now reads to 
him, “ Your—wiil be—to-morrow.” We need not fol- 
low the process by which he fills up the blanks, and 
arrives at tne information that the unknown correspond- 
ent’s debts will be paid, and the unfortunate man may 
peti his hiding-place aud return to his dis- 
*Ciph a holly of figures t te: 
ers COM: who! resent a greater 
difficulty, but a difficulty which is quite as sure to be 
surmounted in the end by a vering investigator. 
The puzzle seems at first sight, from the 
fact there are but ten aoeees to represent the 


entire — of “his formidsble 
obstacle is however 


over. In constructing a 
figured cipher, the is first cut down by the 
rejection of use!ess and the figures are doubled, 
or nearly so, in number, by using one of them as a 

refix only. For t, in its simp): st 
red form, might stand thus: 2a 3b 4c 5d 6¢ 7/89 91 01 
12m 13n ldo 15p 16r 17s and « 18¢ 19u 10w; the letter c 
would be used instead of k, and the sign ’ would sei ve 
for the h. Written in this character, r Richard's 
homely xim, “‘Haste makes waste,” would siand 
thus: °217186 1224617 10217186. It may be conceived 
that even in thie, the simplest form, the en | 


the figures, instead of standing 
seriatim in the key, are —— mixed, and the 
or i 


prefix is perhaps ed. But precautions 
still more —— and complex are sometimes taken 
to prevent . Thus, in ciphers, it may 
happen that the fix may be to occupy certain 


situations indicati to the initiated that the word in 
which it occurs is a word of no ion, but mere 
nonsense; or it may indicate such word carries a 
negative before it, and is to be understood in an 0, po- 
site sense, 

Atter the expulsion, or rather it of James II. fom 
his kingdom, the Jacobites, who day and night 
to bring about his return, racked their brains incer- 
santly in contriving the means’ of secret communica- 
tion. They resorted to sympathetic inks, by the use of 
which the real writing remained invisible, while a 
complex cipher, written between the lines in black ink, 
but which had really no signification, was made use of 
to lex the decipherers. 

other device of the Jacobites was that of writing 
in parables. This was playing the game of treason ac 
a cheap rate; because, though the purport of such 
letters might be the crime of the writer 
remained incapable legal By Macaulsy, in his 
** History,” gives some samples of 
respondence, One of the letters, couched im the ‘‘ cant 
of the law,” ran thus: “There is hope that Mr. 
Jackson will soon recover his estate. The new land- 
lord is a hard man, and has set the freeholders against 
him. A little matter would redeem the who! property. 
| The opinions of the best counsel were in Mr. Jackson’s 
| favor. All that was necessary was that he should him- 
| selfappear in Westminster Hall, The final hearing ought 
to be before the close of Easter Term.”” Thereal signifi- 
cation of this is too obvious to escape recognition by 
the simplest reader; but yet it is not actionable in law. 
Mr. Jackson of course is James IL; his estate is the 
kingdom; the new landlord is William; the freeholders 
are the men of property and so on—the whole being an 
invitation to James to make a descent on the coast with 
a French army (a little matter”) before the end of 
Easter. 


Another device of that time waa one which conferred 
the signification of a missive tc certain letters only, 
and which could only be discovered by the person who 
had the key. Thus, if it was required to inform 4 

risoner that his accomplice, on being tried in court, 

not betrayed him, it might be done by the fo low- 
ing lines, inserted as the second or third paragraph, 
according to agreement beforehand. 

“TI have but time foc a few words. Rejoicing that 

‘ou are so well treated, I hope to hear that you are 
better. C»n you not write soon? even a word will be 
welcome to your poor wife. So soon as I hear from 
you I ehall communicate with your friends. If Sarah 
comes to London, I may accompany her to see you. 
This is not certain, and may not take place. I know 
little news, though much ~ stirring i: but I 9 = 
secluded, If Harry were here, he, I warrant, woul 
ht and desired to be re- 

coald set you iree 





know all. Venn came last 
membered to you; if good 
you would soon be at li ye 

The secret information contained in the above 
graph is far more secure from discovery than anythin 
written in cipher. governor of jail, who b 
read it, wo in most cases unhesitatingly pass it to 
his prisoner without suspicion; but the p:isoner, who 
knew the key, would also in a few minutes know, by 
simply reading and putting every third letter 
after a stop, that his accomplice Jones sard nothing on 
his trial that could implicate piece of intorma- 
tion which the governor of the jail would, in a case of 
treason, be the last person to impert. 

Yo what extent ciphers are used by spies, plotters, 
traitors, warriors, and d tists we are in no condi- 
tion to affirm—our ex lying out of the walk of 
diplomacy of all kinds. We shall close our notice of 
this curious subject with a puzzle which any reeder 
who feels that he can conscientiously spend time or 
such an object, may solve at his leisure, 

NO—Ono Oonn Ono nn onno nnon, 








THE MORGUE, 


Tre statistics of crime and suicide have a 
strange fascination to many minds, Nuine-tenths of the 
people, especially women, turn first to the hideous 
details of man’s brutality and folly, which it is the 
loathsome duty of the chronicler of events to put on 
record, Apart from those who read these things from 
morbid curiosity, there is a class of men who etudy 
them for the purpose of ascertaining the causes that 
produce them, and with the sincere purpose of ascer- 
taining an amelioration, if not a remedy. We have a 
Morgue in this city in which unrecognized dead are 
placed for identification, It is copied from that of 
Paris, and differs widely from the previous “ dead. 
house.” We are not aware that its statistics have yet 
been published; but we have those of the Paris estab. 
lishment before us, and they reveal some very curioug 
facts. The most striking of these is, that the numbe 
of dead bodies brought within its walls has been in- 
creasing during latter years ina frightful ratio, and 
out of all proportion to the increase of the popu «tion. 
Thus, in 1846, the number was 302; in 1856, 475; in 
| 1866, 733; and in the first nine months of the present 
| year, 697. Of the 733 bodies deposited in the Morgue in 
| ja6e, 486 were men, 86 women, and 16l infants, Of 
445 who were identified, 285 committed suicide by 
drowning, 19 were homicides, 36 themselves, 
5 committed suicide by firearms, 3 by knives, 6 by 
charcoal, 6 by poison, 3 died from starvation, and 62 
from sudden death in the streets, The greaiest num- 
ber of bodies are brought to the Morgue in June snd 
July, the fewest in December and January. Gamblin 
on the Stock Exchange is stated to be the most fruitfu 
cause of suicide; the great facility that exists in the 
Puris Bourse for such = tempts thousanis of 
persons to cipate in it, © number of infants 
brought to the Moryue tallies with unvarying reguiariy 
with the tame of the Carnival. Nine months atter that 
season of debauchery the Morgue invariably receives a 

ter number of unfortunate infants than at any 

| other time of the year, It is stated that although the 

sent Morgue is muc!) larger than the previous ouild- 

ng, it is so frequently inadequate to contain the bodies 

conveyed to it, that it will probably be necessary to 
| erect a second Morgue in another part of Paris. 








| + cath 


| Dr. Patron, a French physician, hes dis- 
covered that ammonia inhaled through t e nose will 
cure a coliion the head. If the case is severe, the in- 
ha ation should be continued until the sense of smell 
| is restoced, when it should cease fur a minute, and 
| then be reapplied for a «hort period, and so repeated 





| the frst word, he finds that of its four letters be has | seven o- eight times in the course of five minutes, 
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PIKE’S OPERA HOUSE. 


Tur great experiment in the theatrical line 
has begun. On Thursday, January 9th, 1868, Pike’s new 
Opera House was opened to the public with the Ltalian 
opera of “Il Trovatore.” ‘This Opera House has been 
built in defiance of the managerial sentiment that no 
theatre can do well that is not situated on Broadway, 
therefore Mr. 8. N. Pike, Jately of Cincinnati, must 
have a great deal of courage to rsk @ milion dollars 
in the erection of a gorgeous temple to Thespia in 
the western part ot this city, The enterprise, under- 
taken so jong ago as October, 1866, and which, in its 
progress, has encountered and overcome many serious 
obstacles, has at length reached a satisfactory consum 
mation, and nothing is apparently wanting in respect 
to architectural finish, elaborate and gorgeous decora- 
tion, and substantial workmanship, to establish its 
superior merits in the public mind. 

A massive marble building upon the corner of | 
Twenty-third street and Eighth avenue marks the en- 
trance to the anditorium, which is situated about mid- | 
way between Twenty-third and Twenty-fourth streets, 
and at a distance of one hundred and eleven feet west 
oi Eighth avenue, with a length of one hundred and 
eighty-five feet, and eighty feet wide. The height of 
the auditorium from floor to ceiling is seventy feet, con- 
taining parquet, parquet circie, dress circle and family 
circle, comfortably seating two tb 1 six hundred 
persons. There are also twenty-cevep dress circle 
boxes, ornamented with white and gold, which colors 
are the prevailing tints of the pros:enium, and the 
raised ornamen's are unique and novel throughout the 
whole building, showing a tendency to elaborstion in 
detail wh ch is far from di-p casing the olserver. 

But the most striking and atiractive feature of the 
Opera Honse is the dome which surmounts the centre 
of the auditorium. In a diameter of thirty feet there 
1s an inner gallery for purposes of promenade, and in 
this ace placed eight papier-mache figures in statuesque, 
each bearing a cluster of burvers. A cupola of ovta- 
gonal form surmounts the dome, and through beauti- 
fully stained glass windows the “ daylight softened fails 
upon the gilded scene velow.”” This done, affording 
by day sufficient natur.1 light to fill all parts of the 





and at Homburg in the Hotel Belle Vue. I can 
also prove that I returned on the Lith to Paris.” 

** But how are you to bring evidence of winning 
fifty ‘thousand francs ?” 

‘That is more difficult, I admit. Nevertheless, 
many persons saw me play and win large sums.” 

‘*Germans, doubtless, Belgians, strangers—un- 
known people. Where will you find them ?” 

**Good Heavens, sir!” said Savari with a shadow 
of impatience in his tone, as if wounded at the 
magistrate’s persistence in doubting his word, 
“when I was seated, in Germany, at the roulette 
table, I could hardly have divined that on my re- 
turn to Paris I shoula be arrested as a murderer, 
and that, to protect my liberty, and perhaps my 
life, it would be requisite to prove my success at 
cards! Cuuld I have foreseen all this, I should 
have had.a formal statement drawn up every 
night of my winnings, and had its truth attested 
by the dealers !” 

Without replying to this ironical remark, when 
the perfect imperturbability of the accused had 
been for the first time disiurbed, M. Goubert rose 
and turned to Savari : 

** My clerk,” said he, “ will read you the minutes 
of this interviow, and will then require your sig- 
nature to the statement.” 

“Tam at your service, sir,” said Savari, who 
drew his chair close to that of the c erk, and gave 
him the strictest attention. 

Duriag the reading ot the document, which 
lasted more than half an hour, and which Savari 
did not interrupt by a single observation, M. | 
Goubert remained buried in thought. He could | 
not but admit to himself that thus far his efforts 
to penetrate the mystery which enshrouded the 
tragedy of the Rue de la Paix had been unsuccess- 
ful—in fact, the mystery appeared to be deepen 
ing. His suspicions had rested on Albert Sivaris 
as the only person on whom they could reasonably 





building, and by night a brilliant artificial light, be- 
comes at once one of the most useful and ornamented 
features of the theatre. The decorations of the cviling, 
elaborate and beaatiful, form the crowning glory of the | 
picture. Upon a beautifully blue groundwork and en- 
circling the dome are vight frescoed figures, represent- 
ing the Muses, and executed in tinted colors, forming a 
spirited and pleasing contrast to the prevailing white 
and gold tints of the remainder of the theatre, The 
other portions of the ceiling are frescoed with charm- 
ing patterns, the whole presenting a most glowing and 
enjoyable scene from the parquet and dress circle, 

The stage is larger than auy other in the city, with 
one exception; the floor is substantiaily and firmly 
built; the traps and the mechanical appliances, of 
the most elaborate character and description. The 
stage machinery is located in the sub-cellar, which is 
thirty-two by iorty feet, and twenty-three feet high; 
the floor is substantially and firmly constructed of the 
best timber in the market, and the traps, ten in num- 
ber, and mechanical a'juncts, are of the most elaborate 
character and description. 

An excellent feature consists in the arrangement of 
the bridges which are used so frequently upon the 
stage, which here can be constructed without the aid 
ot blocks and carpeoters’ horses, At the rear and on 
each side of the stage are the customary suspended 
galleries for the management of the scenery. The 
vastness of the stage loaves ample room for th» most | 
elaborate display of s:enery, and the preparation of. 
this has been attended to in a careful and successfu 
manner, 

The scenery is adapted to every class of musical and 
dramatic representation, The drop curtain represents 
the landing of Columbus, and is a model both in 
design and execution, Ususual attention and labor 
have been bestowed upon the scenic decorations, and 
the result will doubtless prove as eit'sfactory to the 
public as to the artist who executed them, The svenery 
and flais are so arranged that, as at the Academy of 
Music, they can be shiited entirely out of the way, to 
accommodate the disciples of Terpsichore, and with a 
filse or temporary floor placed over ¢he parqnet a 
bali-room suffic:ently large to accommodate six hun- 
dred persons can be improvised in a few hours, 











“My Murderer’s Name Is—”’ 
OR, THE WIFE'S REVENGE. 


CHAPTER VII.—CONTINUED. 


“I map suffered great anxiety of mind for two 
months previous to the maturity of my note, for I 
knew M., Vidal was ill-disposed toward me, and I 
feared that he would take some steps to disac- 
cre it me publicly. I had then recourse to a means 
of obtaining money, which is not new, and is fre- 
quently resorted to, in desperate cases, by the 
young men of Paris—a means, by-the-way, which 
is but seldom crowned with success, larly in 
October I disposed of various jewels and works of 
art, which I had saved, up to this time, from ry 
different shipwrecks, 1 borrowed twenty-five louis 
from one friend, thirty from another, and in this 
manner succeeded in accumulating three thousand 
five hundred francs, with which sum I went to Spa, 
where they play roulette and rouge et noir. Istaked 
a thousand francs at the gambling-table, and, 
thanks to a scheme which I devised, I won near 
ten .housand francs in two days.” 

The judge manifested total incredulity, but 
Savari did not appear to perceive tue effect pro- 
duced by hig words, but continued : 

“From Spa I went to Germany, stopping at Ba- 
den, Homburg and Wiesbaden,and was as fortunate 
in my play in all these places as I had been at Spa, 
In a word, sir, after an absence of a few days, I 
returned to Paris on the 15th of October with a 
eum sufficient to reimburse my creditors, This 
is my story: it is simple enough in points of fact, 
but, unfortunately for me, like everything simple, 
it appears at the first glance extremely com ji- | 
cated,” 

“It does appear extremely complicated, sir. | 
This statement has no value in my eyes, and will 
be of no value to you, since it is not susceptible | 
of proof.” 

“I.beg your pardon, it may be easily proved 
that I left Paris evrly in October, that I went to 





Spa and stopped at a hotel near the salons of | as she stood thus, and might have served asa 


the Kursaa]—the Orange Hotel, I think it is called, 


| matter. How could I be thus uffected by a per- 


fall, and yet this man was escaping from him. 

Yes, he was escaping, or would do so soon, for at 

the best, none save negative evidence had been 

obtained against him. To his interrogatorics, 

Savari had not, it is true, always returned satis- 

factory answers, but none of his replies in any ‘ 
way condemned him, If he had given no certain 

proof of his innocence, at least he had betrayed 

no sign of guilt. 

M. Goubert had the right, according to the 
letter of the law, and without acting against his 
conscience, to keep Savari still under arrest, but 
he felt that the evidence against the man was not 
sufficient to subject him to a trial. 

** Sir,” said Savari to the clerk, when the report 
had been read, “ you have taken down the ques- 
tions and answers with the utmost exactitude, 
and I am quite ready to subscribe my name to the 
document,” 

Then, after having signed it, he rose, took his hat 
from the mantel, and turning to M. Goubert, 
awaited his orders, 

‘* Sir,” said the magistrate, evidently ill at ease, 
**T fear that I shall require to question you fur- 
ther; meantime Iam obliged to keep you under 
arrest, 

Albert Savari made no reply, but bowed in 
silence, 

** But,” added M. Goubert, “‘ you shall not be 
placed in solitary continement.” 

“Solitary confinement has no terrors for me,” 
said the accused, ‘At my time of life, one does 
not object to having time for reviewing the past and 
musing on the future,” 

Turning to his clerk, and to indicate that the 
interview was at an end, M. Goubert requested 
him toinform the persons in attendance that M. 
Savari was ready to leave, 

Savari had been permitted to enter the office as 
a gentleman, and was allowed to depart in a 
similar manner ; the officers wore to await him on 
the stairs, 

As soon as the door was closed upon him, Julia 
Vidal, who had so faithfully kept her word, and 
had not interrupted by a sound or gesture this, to 
her vitally interesting interview, came out from 
her place of concealment, and advanced, pale and 
grave, to within a few steps of M. Goubert. There 
she stopped short, and, extending one arm in the 
direction of the door, she exclaimed : 

“The man who has just left this room—the 
man whom you have just ,interrogated, is the 
assassin of my husband !” 





CHAPTER VIII. 





Arter he had recovered from the shock of hear- 


ing the man whom he believed innocent so vehe- | on his acuteness and self-possession for safety, 
mently accused, M. Goubert endeavored to ccn- | Besi tes, Savari is a true Parisian, who could not 
vince Julia that her grief rendered her unjust, | exist away from his native city, and who would 
and that ber desire to avenge her husband in- | rather be in danger than be expatriated., It is 
|not alone in his sphere either that we remark 
But to all of his arguments she had but one | this peculiarity; how many malefectors, who 
| would be in perfec: safety in a forcign country, 
*Tam not deceived—I am sure that I am not risk their liberty and even their lives to come and 


duced her to read guilt in every face, 
r-ply: 


deceived,” 


While he was talking to Julia a man entered the 
room, and handed a note to the judge. 

“Is he there?” inquired the magistrate, after 
glancing at the paper presented to him. 

“ Yos, sir.” 

** Admit him,” 

In a moment M. Vibert was introduced, and as 
in his let.er to the Marquis of X——, Peer of 
France, he drew his own portrait, we shall uot 
describe him here. 

“Yon desire to speak to me?” said M. Goubert, 
as the jolice agent bowed respectfully. - 

“Yes, sir; I wish to receive your orders about 
the mu;der in the Rue de la Paix.” 

**Do you know all the details of the tragedy a 

“Pretty nearly, sir; I was among the first to 
enter the chamber after the discovery of the 
crime,” : 

“True; I remember now that you were men- 
tioned in the report made to me by the commi~ 
sioner of police of the section of the Tuileries, 
and I think that he also alluded to some sus- 
picions which you then entertained.” 

“They were perfectly unfounded and absurd, 
sir, and I am heartity ashamed of them,” said 
Vibert, casting a glance full of repentance on 
Madame Vidal. Those suspicions were enter- 
tained but for a moment ; they now rest on a totally 
different person.” 

** Ah! on whom?” 

‘On the same person whom you suspect, and 
whom you arrested yesterday—on Albert Sarari.” 

‘There is the report of the examination to 
which he has been subjected to-day; read it 
attentively.” 

Vibert took the now vacant seat of the clerk, 





arranged his blue glasses firmly upon his nose, 
placed his elbows on the table, buried his head 
in his hands, and was soon completely absorbed | 
in the document, while Julia and tine judge con- | 
tinued their converversation, 

‘Well, what do you think now?” inquired M. 
Goubert, when ,a quarter of an hour afterward, 
Vibert rose from his chair. 

“*May I speak frankly, sir ?” 

** Certainly.” 

‘* Well, I think the result of this paper will for- 
bid your subjecting the accused to a trial.” 

“I am of your opinion; it will be requisite to 
discharge him on the ground of no evidence.” 

“In case nothing new should be brought for- 
ward against him.” 

**Can you furnish any new facts?” inquired the 
judge, in a tone of deep interest.” 

** No, sir ; but I shall seek and shall find them.” 

** That is, always provided you are on the right 
track, and that M. Savari is guilty. 

* He is guilty!” suddenly cried Julia Vidal, who 
had not lost a word of tis conversation, 

“Ah!” exclaimed the police agent, turning 
abruptly toward the lady; ‘then you, too, ma- 
dame, are convinced of the guilt of this man!” 

“J am perfectly sure of it!” 

** Bravo!” cried Vibert, forgeting the presence 
of the magistrate in his burst of joy. ‘ Bravo! 
then Savari is lost, I am certain of being ab‘e to 
find proofs against him.” 

M. Goubert could not avoid a glance of 
curiosity at this strange police agent, who had so 
much frankness and enthusiasm in the exercise of 
a profession in which coolness and dissimulation 
are the usual stock in trade. 

** Doubtless, sir,” remarked Vibert, after a few 
moments’ reflection, “‘yon found M. Savari a 
strong-minded man, and if so it will be useless to 
retain him longer in prison,” 

** Why ?” 

‘Because a man of his force of mind and | 
character will not be affected by a few days or | 
weeks in prison. It is useless to hope either that 
he will make any onc his contidant while there. This 
happens with many, but it will never do so with | 
him.” 

** Well, what conclusion do you come to in all 
this?” 

‘If you will permit me to advise, sir, I should 
say it would be better to give him his liberty at 
once.” 

‘What would be gained by that? Do you 
think he would be more likely to betray himself 
when free? Would he not rather take the alarm, 
fear a re-arrest, and quit the country ?” 

“TI thiak not, judge; if it were a question of 
absconding he would have left immediately after 
committing the crime, always supposing of course 
that he was the murderer. He must have relied 








breathe the air of Paris, which seems so neces- 


“Did you perbaps discern in the attitude, looks | sary to their lungs. I adopt the theory that 


or words of the accused, anything which may have | Savari is guilty, and I reason as he must have 


escaped me ?” 

** Nothing.” 

** Then on what do you base, not your suspicions, 
but your conviction ?” 

‘On nothing, and yet on everything. If this 
man were innocent, why should I experience such 


| 


singular emotions on hearing his name, and which | 


were increased tenfold when I saw him and when 
he spokes ?” 

‘You are an Italian, madame, and consequently 
more or less of a fatalist,” 

“It is possible, sir, but I am logical in this 


son whom I do not know, whom I have never be- 
fore seen? He is guilty, sir; I tell you he is 
guilty ?” 

And her gestures, the tones of her voice, her 
sparkling eyes, all combined to sustain this 
strange accusation, She was gloriously beautiful 





model for some priestess of old Italy, bringing | 


where my name will be found on Ae register. At | her griefs to the people against some profaner of 


Baden 1 occupied a room in the Hotel Victoria, 


the sacred temple, 





‘Then you are sure of success?” he asked» 
turning to the protégé of the Marquis of X——. 

“Tf Savari be guilty,” Vibert replied, without 
@ moment’s hesitation, ‘‘I am sure of being able 
to bring you the provfs of his guilt. But I have 
certain conditions to make.” 

‘Well, what are they?” inquired the judge, 
who was becoming accustomed to the original 
manner of Vibert. 

**In the first piace the accused must be set at 
liberty at once, ‘hen, Official information should 
be sent to the principal daily journal, announcing 
the fact that a single examination has cstablished 
his ipnocence, This will put him off his guard, 
and he will be less cautious in his speech and 
his actions, After this I must be altowed full 
liberty and ample resources to conduct any inves- 
tigations without question or limit.” 

** I will make known your requirements to those 
in power.” 

“Then, sir,” said Vibert, ‘‘it only remains for 
me now to take my leave of you ;” and turning to 
Julia, he added, ‘‘ Madame, 1 may soon require 
your as istance, Will you have the kindness to 
give orders for my admission whenever I may call 
at your house?” and bowing profoundly, he quit- 
ted the room. 





CHAPTER IX. 


Visent's soveral requirements had been un- 
doubtedly complied with, for on the next day the 
following report appeared in the government 
organ: 

““M. Albert Savari, who, as we informed our 
readers yestorday, was suspected of the murder 
in the Rue de la Paix, and who was arrested in 
consequence, was set at liberty after an investiga- 
tion, which left not a doubt of hisinnocence. We 
have it also, on the highest authority, that the 


| officials are now in pursuit of the real criminal, 


who bas thus far escaped detection by conccaling 
him: elf in a foreign country.” 


The truth of this article was not for a moment 
questioned, and all the opposition journals (it 
will be remembered that this was just, before the 
revolution of February) did not fail to represent 
Savari as the victim of a he rtless judicial error. 

Vibert rubbed his hands in delight as he read 
the comments, and folt sure that Savari would 
feel himself perfectly secure, and would betray 
some evidence of guilt under the close espionage 
to which he resolved to subject him. 

Three days after Albert Savari had been ar- 
raigned before the judge, a man of about thirty, 
with an easy and most respectable manner, 
and wearing blue eye-glasses, and numerous for- 
eign detorations, presented himsclf at Madame 
Vidal’s residence and announccd his name as M, 
Vibert. 

Marietta, who had already received her orders, 
admitted him at once, and summoned Julia, 

W'thout preamble, Vibert said to her : 

‘Madame, you doubtless are aware through 
the évening papers that Albert Savari has been set 
at liberty ?” 

“Yea, sir; I perceive tat M. Goubert has fol- 
lowed your suggestions, What is to be done 
next ?” 

‘*T want your aid now, madame,” 

** Mine ?” 

*Yos, yours,” 

‘Tt is well, sir,” said Julia, impressively ; “my 
duty, my sole aim and end in life is to exeeute the 
last wish of my husband—to avenge his murder, 


| T have been told that I might trust you impticitly, 


and I do so; you may command me, body and 
soul,” : 

“Then, madame, we shall surely succeed,” 
ejaculated Vibert, joyously ; ‘we will succeed,” 
he repeated, grasping her hands within his own, 

She permitted this without. manifesting the 
slightest astonishment or rep@gnance. Vibert was 
in her eyes neither a man nor a police ag. nt; she 
saw in him only an ally, and an instrument of 
vengeance, 

They were seated face to face, and Vibert con- 
tinued : 

“After three days of reflection, do you still 
consider Albert Savari the assassin of your hus- 
band ?” 

“*T do,” she eriod, *‘ and so do yon!” 

**You are right ; my doubts have almost become 
certainties, and yct I have no tang.ble proots of 
his guilt, and these we must have.” 

** How are they tobe obtained ?” 

“Through your aid.” 

“Consider it given.” 

‘Madame, you will need great energy, great 
patience.” 

**T have both.” 

* You will be obliged to conquer the strongest 
natural prejud'ces.” 

“T will conquer them.” 

“The plan which I have conesived will appear 


| to you odious, insensate, horrible ; you will at 


done. ‘I have committed a crime wLic’ may send | first reject it.” 


me to the scaffold ; what line of conduct shall [ 
adopt? ShallI leave here at once?’ No; that 
would be an admission of my guilt. If I am 
caught en route, which is possible, it is all over 
with me. If I am not, I shall vegetate in a 
foreign land without any means of subsistence. 
[t is better for me to remain in Paris, take 
ihe risk of being arrested, and rely upon my in- 
elligence and acuteness to get me safely out of 
the difficulty.’ And this he did, Besides,” con- 
tinued Vi after taking breath, ‘‘ when once 
he is set at liberty I will not lose sight of him for 
a moment, yet he shall not suspect. that he is 
being watched. 

The magistrate, with his large experience of | 
human nature, felt at once that Vibert would | 
prove an invaluabie ally. It is of course unusual | 
for a judge to confer directly with police agents, | 
and to assign them special auties, but this was a 
peculiar case, and the personal intervention in 





his favor of a peer of Franee induced M. Goubert | 
| to make an exception of M. Vibert. 





“If it promises success, be it what, it may, I 
shall adopt it.” 

** Listen, then.” 

“*T am all attention.” “And that she should not 
lose a word, she seated herself on the sofa at 
Vibert’s side. 

Any one to have seen them would have pro- 
nounced them lovers whispering tenderest vows, 

* In the first place, you must know, madame, 
that I have not lost sight of Albert Savari since his 
discharge from custody. For the last three days 
Ihave watched his every movement, and now, 
while Lam here, a man whom I can trust is sub- 
jecting him to the same surveillance. Since I 
saw you last, too, I have collected all possible in- 
format on concerning his past li'e, and, you wiil 
pardon me certain details, madame, but I find 
that Savari has never yet ben seriously in love.” 

** What is that to us ?” inquired Julia. 

‘It is very important, madame, as you will ' ¢ 
convinced if you will follow me attentively,” 

* Coutinue,” 
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“Savari has never been in love. His imagina- 
tion has frequently been excited, his affection 
never. Do I make myself understood by you, 
madame ?” 

“Perfectly so,” said Julia, astonished at the 
refinement of manner and expression of the 
strange agent of police, for she was ignorant of 
certain details in the life of Vibert with which his 
letter to the Marquis of X—— has already made the 
reader familiar. 

“There has been but one woman with whom 
Savari’s name is associated—a woman who for- 
merly occupied a high position in society, but 
with whom the police are now familiar. Medame 
Pelagie d’ Ermont has lost her social status, but 
she still maintains her taste for luxury, which 
is procured by means of giving tea or supper 
parties,” 

“I donot understand you,” said Julia. 

“True, madame, you are not acquainted with 
the peculiarities of Parisian life, A woman who 
gives “‘tea” parties, draws around her several 
times a week, two or three lady friends, who, of 
course, are young and pretty. Then she drops a 
note of invitation to ber male acquaintances. 
‘You will see Cora,’ she writes to one; ‘you will 
find the beautiful Olympia here,’ she tells another; 
come and pass the evening with me and bring 
your friends.’ They talk and laugh and drink 
tea ; then some of the ladies suggest cards. Just 
a game or two, and the stakes not to exceed a few 
francs, ‘Come and sit beside me,’ suggests Olym- 
pia to an admirer ; ‘I will bring you luck ; you will 
be sure to win.’ So the young man seats himself 
as he is bidden; his friends do likewise; they 
draw a few louis from their pockets, which are 
speedily lost, while the stakes are increased at 
each succeeding game. And at five in the morn- 
ing, although large sums have been upon the table, 
no person appears to have won; the mistress of 
the house having adroitly slipped away sufficient 
to pay for her entertainment.” 

“T understand you now,” said Julia, 

‘* Well,” continued Vibert, “‘among the men 
who attend these parties, some are initiated into 
the secrets of the house. They know it is well 
not to bet heavily when Cora is banker, and that 
Clympia’s deals are rarely safe, Thus they sel- 
dom lose, and never fail to accept Madame Er- 
mont’s invitations, who finds them useful in ani- 
mating timid players, and in doubling up the 
stakes, These details will convince you that the 
relation existing between Savari and the lady is 
® mere question of pecuniary interest. I was 
right, therefore, in saying to you that Savari has 
never formed a serious attachment for any woman, 
since the only one with which he is charged does 
not exist.” 

**What do you deduce from this?” said Julia, 
with a tinge of impatience in her tone, for she 
could not divine the drift of Vibert’s conversa- 
tion. 

“T conclude, that precisely because Savari has 
never loved, he is all the more likely to experience 
the passian.” 

** Well, with whom do you wish him to fallin 
love ?” 

** With you, madame!” 

“With me?” 

** Yes, with you!” 

Juha could not realize that she had heard 
aright. 

“This is the only way to arrive at the truth. 
Savari does not know you personelly ; he could 
not distrust you, therefore. You will win his 
love, you will be a part of his life, his past will be- 
come known to you, and sooner or later you will 
unmask him. With so skillful an adversary as 
ours, no ordinary measures can succeed. You 
must be the Delila to this modern Samson. You 
must cut his locks and hand him over to the 
Philistines,” 

** But this project is monstrous,” cried Julia. 

**T admit it,” 

** It can never be realized.” 

“‘With your concurrence it can and shall be re- 
alized |’’ 

‘I should require superhuman courage.” 

**It will be given to you.” 

**T should betray myself.” 

“Never. If you adopt my plan you will have 
but one thought: to succeed. It is Savari who 
will betray himself, and your husband will be 
avenged |” 

And as Julia, pale, feverous, and breathless, 
did not answer, Vibert rose, took up his hat and 
cane, and moved toward the door. 

‘* Madame,” said he, ‘I will return to-morrow, 
at the same hour, and if you then tell me that 
you will adopt my plan, I will explain it more 
fully.” 

* But 
Vibert. 

“I willbo here to-morrow,” he said, and left 
her, 





»” said Julia, endeavoring to detain 


Cure for a Bachelor’s Kinks. 


Man. Coaries Honiput was just as full of kinks 
as he could be, They were plainly visible in walk, 
manner and conversation, His mother was kinky 
before him, and then, too, he was an only child, 
with the privilege of observing and following the 
maternal example to an unlimited extent. 

Now Mr. Hurlbut had lived to the ripe age of 
thirty-five without ever giving a thought to matri- 
mony, save in its condemnation, when suddenly 
he awoke one morning to find his mother, who 
had been a widow some years, in a dying condi- 
tion, apd just able to inform him that she had 
fulffiled his expectations by bequeathing to him 
the whole of a very nice estate, 

So Hurlbut, with every cent of his mother’s 
money, and every ider.tical one of his mother’s 
kinks, found himself in possession of a large 
establishment, and servants enough to form a 
regiment. 

Now Charles was an eminently practical man, 
and believed that every curcumstance of lite should 





be measured by the rule of consistency, and that 
all sentiment and foolish speculations in regard 
to love were the offsprings of insanity or imbe- 
cility. 

Mr. Hurlbut realized, from the depths of his 
philosophical soul, that a man was perfectly unfit, 
by nature and education, for domestic and culinary 
management, and arguing that a houseckeeper’s 
interest would only consist in the comforts of 
present abiding-place and the wages she would 
receive, concluded that a wife was inevitable, and 
he determined to advertise, as the most sensible 
and expeditious way of sccuring a manager who 
would be sufficiently interested to conduct his 
affairs with the precision and regularity they had, 
since his earliest recollection, received. 

His advertisement read thus : ‘‘ Wanted—a wife. 
A lady, respectably connected, quick at figures, 
neat and methodical, will find a husband and a 
first-class home by sending name and address to 
C. H., - Office. A lady light complexioned, 
and one playing a good game of euchre pre- 
ferred,” 

His mother, you see, was light complexioned 
and very fond of euchre: so our matter of fact 
friend intended to unite wife, mother and house- 
keeper, and, hke many another lord of creation, 
make his own pleasure and comfort a woman's 
first and greatest interest. 

But Mr. Charles Hurlbut was taken in, as I 
intend to inform you, and more than several of his 
natural and acquired kinks straightened out. 

“Well! I'll be blessed if this 1s not the queer- 
est matrimonial advertisement that I ever read,” 
ejaculated sprightly little Katie Cathcart, with a 
merry laugh, which had a musical jingle about it 
very pleasant tothe ear. ‘‘ Now hold your tongue, 
Net. I vow I'll answer that, if I die in the cause. 
‘Quick at figures!’ The idea! I wonder if the 
gentleman intends his other half to act as book- 
keeper? Well! I am that, any way; ‘neat and 
methodical,’ too, ‘Light complexioned ;’ I can 
fill that part of the bill to perfection,” glancing at 
the sweet reflection of herself in the mirror 
opposite, ‘*And you know, Net, no one can beat 
me at euchre when I have both bowers, ace and 
king in my band.” 

‘For mercy’s sake, you are not in earnest, 
Kate ?” said her sister, in great apparent alarm, 
finding that the vixen had really seated herself, 
with portfolio, pen and ink. ‘‘ You do not realize 
how dreadfully disgraceful such performances 
are. Men who advertise for wives do it, first, for 
the pleasure of receiving answers and finding out 
for their own gratification how many silly women 
there are in the world. Don’t do it, Katie.” 

“Hold your tongue, Nettie. There is some- 
thing about these few printed lines that leads me 
to believe the man is in earnest. Look at it your- 
self critically ; there is no fawning sentimentalism 
about it; but just this, and nomore: A gentle- 
man has a large establishment, and he wants a 
wife capable of keoping accurate accounts, and 
doing things up brown generally, and I'm just the 
cheese,” 

‘* When will you ever drop slang phrases, Kate? 
Don’t you suppose that one interview with a sen- 
sible man would be sufficient to convince him that 
you not only lack age and discretion, but refine- 
ment also?” and the sad eyes were turned plead- 
ingly toward the little rocker, where Kate sat 
scratching away, entirely unconscious of the last 
question so earnestly asked. 

“Didn’t you say something a moment ago, 
Nettie ?” inquired Kate, innocently, after having 
sealed and directed her little perfumed billet-doux, 
“TI suppose it was a scolding, so you needn’t re- 
peatit. ‘ But, seriously, Nettie, ifa man, that isto 
say a decent-looking man, with a nice house, and 
plenty of means, should ask me to-day to be his 
wife, and thus rid myself and you, Nettie, of the 
everlasting toil, write, write, write, I would mar- 
ry him to-morrow? I abominate drudgery, and 
80 do you also, if you speak the truth, and I only 
hope the advertiser will call on me ; and you will 
see what you will see, Miss Net. Gracious! I'd 
make myself just as fascinating, and I would 
charm him into thinking that my superior in 
house-keeping, account-keeping, and all other 
keeping, couldn’t be found on the globe.” 

“Oh, Kate! why did father and mother die, 
and leave us here alone? You are so headstrong 
and determined, and then I have no influence 
with you whatever. Kate, do listen to me this 
time,” and the more cautious sister pleaded use- 
lessly. 

“Any other time but this time, sister mine. 
You are worse than any old grandmother, Nettie, 
Did any act of mine ever bring you in disrepute? 
You are 81d, sober and sedate ; I am rattlebrain- 
ed, so you say; but the ludicrous side of life at- 
tracts me, spite of all your restraints, and I shall 
laugh and be merry, because the Lord intended it, 
Isappose. I am but nineteen, to be sure, and 
most certainly lack experience ; but a few years of 
married life, account-keeping, and rocking cra- 
dles, will probably give me all that is necessary of 
that article. I am truthful, honest, well-disposed 
toward all God’s creation, not very bad-looking 
either—do you think so, Nettie? and I feel every 
minute in the day that Iam quite good enough 
for any man in America.” 

“Well! then, don’t tarow yourself away upon 
some one incapable of appreciating your great 
excellence,” replied her sister, a little satiri- 
cally. 

“* No ma’am ; trust me for that; my husband must 
have an irreproachable business character. His 
morality, also, must stand the test of my scrutiny. 
He must be rich, of good family, and rather fine- 
looking--these are the qualifications, and if my 
advertiser possesses them, I am his, and his for- 
ever. You shall live with me, Nettie, and make 
yourself generally useful overseeing affairs, when 
husband and I go traveling, and finally fall in 
love (because you believe in that) with some 
brother or cousin of the proprietor. Heigho! 
won't that be some? I can hardly wait to move.” 

Mr. Hurlout received letters innumerable from 








widows, young, and Lona-fide, widows, grass, and 


not quite so much so, old maids and maidens ; 
but strange to say, Katie Cathcart’s saucy little 
note attracted him more than all combined. 

**Some sense there!” he argued, ‘ A woman 
that can write a clear, bold hand like that, will 
keep the domestic machinery well cleaned and 
oiled, I dare be sworn. Then, too, she says she 
needs an aristocratic house ; that’s the way to talk 
it. ‘And hasn’t the remotest objection to a good- 
looking husband.’” Whereupon Mr. Hurlbut 
surveyed himself very critically. 

It was really the first time in his life he had 
ever cared whether his face and person were at- 
tractive or not, but now an observer could detect 
considerable uneasiness. 

“* Whiskers not bad,” he murmured, ‘“ dark, 
rich and abundant. Let me see! mother used to 
speak favorably of my eyes, I believe ; mouth 
most too large for beauty, I expect ; but thank 
goodness my teeth are all sound, not a decayed 
one,”* 

And after having taken an inventory of his 
charms and defects, he came to the conclusion, that 
although there might be handsomer men, yet he 
felt assured there were many uglier; and to his 
credit be it spoken, such wag the case. 

Arrayed in his best bib and tucker, an unex- 
ceptionable suit of black, feet patent-leathered, 
and hands green-kidded, he presented himself at 
the door of Kate’s house with a strange flutter in 
his left side a8 novel as it was distressing. 

He was shown into the parlor, and in a moment 
or two Katie came down, trying in vain to smooth 
out the tell-tale dimples which would, in spite of 
her great effort, whisper their own story of fun 
and ludicrous appreciation. 

‘*You are well into the scrape now, Katie Cath- 
cart, 80 just put a bold face on the matter, and 
see it through,” she whispered to herself, with 
her hand on the door-knob, A glance sufficed to 
inform her that there was nothing amiss with his 
personal appearance, whatever other drawbacks 
there might be, 

“You are the lady, I presume, who sent this 
note?” inquired Mr. Hurlbut, holding the tiny 
missive politely for examination, 

“Tam,” she replied, with difficulty repressing 
atitter, — 

“T think, miss,” the gentleman continued, 
glancing critically and admiringly at the blush- 
ing countenance of the little woman, “that I can 
suit you as far as means and a fine establishment 
g0, also with recommendations and references as 
to respectability and moneyed position ; but your 
note had a little specification concerning good 
looks,” and Mr. Hurlbut smiled so cadaverously, 
and with so little self-esteem visible, that Katie 
burst out laughing. 

“You must excuse me,” said she apologoti- 
cally, but really this is such an unprecedented 
aflair, that it is really amusing. I have no fault 
to find with your personal appearance, sir, and 
have no doubt that everything else is as satisfac- 
tory.” 

“Then Miss Cathcart, the pleasure is mutual,” 
he responded, for the first time in his life making 
a complimentary remark. ‘And now to busi- 
ness. Here are my references ; you can take un- 
til to-morrow for your inquiries, I will then call, 
and if you find nothing derogatory, will drive you 
round to my house and show you the whole eatab- 
lishment.” 

At parting, hands were cordially shaken, but 
not before Katie had informed him that she should 
never step foot into anybody’s house unless sis- 
ter Nettie accompanied her. The affair was set- 
tled; everything proved to be as represented, 
and one month from that day, Miss Kate Cath- 
cart became Mrs, Charles Hurlbut, and was not 
long in discovering that her liege lord was as full 
of kinks as a crampy limb, but Kate didn’t care, 

** Mother used always to make my bed, Mrs, 
Hurlbut, with her own hands, and I really wish 
you would attend to it hereafter, That is one of 
my peculiarities,” 

**One of your kinks, Mr. Hurlbut, you mean,” 
said his wife, laughing. ‘ But I will promise to 
make your bed now and hereafter, if you will tell 
me to-morrow evening who arranged it to-day.” 

There was no way for the gentleman to avoid it, 
so he said : 

“ Agreed,” with a look on his countenance 
which said defeat as plainly as look could, 

‘Well, my dear, tell me now instantly,” said 
Mrs. Hurlbut, the next morning, as, gay as a lark, 
she made her becoming toilet, “who made the 
bed yesterday ?” 

“You, Katie, darling,” responded her husband, 
who in spite of his kinks was growing fonder of 
his beautiful wife every day. 

“Oh, you queer, kinky, stupid old fellow, I 
never touched it,” and Katie, who, with her large 
affectionate nature, loved her husband devotedly, 
pulled his luxurious side-whiskers, and buried her 
head in his neck, laughing : 

Ah! brother Hurlbut, you have found your 
match, and I verily believe, in spite of the strange 
way you have become acquainted, it was made in 
heaven. 

During the first year, it was true, Katie spent 
most of her time studying his idiosyncrasies, and 
only once during that time did they approach a 
quarrel. Mother was the Scylla and mother was 
the Charybdis, and Kate determined that she 
would stand no more unfavorable comparisons 
with her. 

‘* Now, Nettie,” she said to her sister one after- 
noon, “ you must admit that, had I possessed the 
privilege of selecting a home and companion, I 
couldn’t have suited myself better. There is 
nothing disturbs my equanimity but his everlast- 
ing allusions to his mother, and I am determined 
to put a stop to that before this week passes over 
my head,” 

Nettie smiled, but Nettie knew she was in 
earnest, and only remarked : 

** Your husband in my opinion is far better than 
the majority of men. Don’t expect perfection.” 

It so happened that very evening Mr. and 


Mrs. Hurlbut sat in their pleasant library playing 
the favorite game of euchre. 

“You play very well, Kate,” said Charles, at 
the conclusion of a game when he had been 
most unmercifully beaten. ‘‘But when mother 
had a hand like that she always played thus,” and 
he proceeded to show her very elaborately. 

“Your mother used to play that way, did sho, 
and let you beat her?” said his wife; laying down 
her cards, and folding her pretty hands on the 
table. ‘She is not living, you haye informed me, 
therefore I shall speak and try to think of her 
very respectfully. Now, Mr, Hurlbut, your 
mother, when she was mistress of this establish- 
ment, had the most perfect right to play her 
domestio and other cards as she saw fit. God 
took her away from the chair of responsibility, 
and placed me in it ; you have seen, Mr. Hurlbut, 
in your numerous games with me, that I am sin- 
gularly fortunate in lone hands, and I have no 
doubt but I should be equally succeseful in going 
it alone through life. So, now, please remember 
that the time has come when I will no longer sub- 
mit to disparaging comparisons with any one, 
and if you are not perfectly content with the 
selection you have made, it is not too late to rectify 
your mistake now.” 

“‘ Why, Katie dear, what are you talking about ? 
how very sensitive you are on certain subjects, 
You shall never be annoyed again if I can remem- 
ber,” and Katie was kissed fondly, and ‘“‘ mother” 
was only mentioned afterward in the legitimate 
and loving manner. 

There is no happier couple I venture to say in 
New York city than Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hnurl- 
but, and the gentleman’s advice to all bachelors 
is, ‘Get married if you desire happiness ;” and 
Katie adds, with an inimitable shrug of her fat, 
matronly shoulders, ‘‘Get married, bachelors, if 
you feel the slightest desire to have your kinks 
straightened out.” 








BARGAINING IN NAPLES, 


Tue diplomacy with which business transac- 
tions are conducted among what are called the Latin 
races, is well ‘Illustrated in the following story—scene 
Naples. Amgpg ali these races, prices are only regu- 
lated by the Decessities of the buyer or seller; in no 
case by the actual or relative value of the thing sold: 


‘A countryman, with an aged cloak hung toga-wise 
over his shoulder, stalked with unconcerned air by the 
shop of a genera! vender of provisions, Withm, seated 
at his ease, scemivg to think of nothiug less than ot 
bu. iners, sits the owner, his position barring the en- 
trince o¢ his bolteys, A kind ot start, and a loud ex- 
pression of surprise and of pleasure, comes trom the 
visitor. 

* *Spettabile Don Gennaro, how long it is since I 
have seen you?’ 

* «Stimatissimo Don Giovanino, what a pleasure! 
take the trouble to come in,’ 

*“*A thousand thanks; but I am going to Carotta.’ 

“ ¢ And how is it all with you up in the mountains?’ 

** «Not so bad, thank the saints. How do you find 
trade?’ (First parallel opened.) 

«Very bad, dear Don Giovanino, very bad—what 
times!’ 

« ‘What times, indeed, as you say. Apropos, what is 
the price of oil?’ 

(On, thinks the other, ho wants to do some business, 
perhaps be has wheat to sell.) 

«Oil, dear Don Giovanino; you see the oil trade is 
in that condition that the price is here to-day and there 
to-morrow.’ 

o ‘Ah, truly, Don Gennaro, and is it rising or fall- 


az 

** «Hard to say, Don Giovanino, if it were my father 
that asked,’ 

“«True, true, and the next crop s'ill uncertain, 
Well, I salute you, worthy Don Gennaro.’ 

“+All the saints accompany you, dear Don Giovan- 
ino.’ 

** By-the-by, you have not any bacon?’ 

“ *Not any.’ 

“ «I theught I sawa flitch just there.’ 

“** Truly so, but it is sold—at least it is sold, but the 
gentleman has not come to pay for it,’ 

“ 6G hg could spare a few rotoli,’ 

** «Well, to you I might.’ 

** * And the price ?’ 

***Do you want some ?’ 

* « Well, that depends.’ 

***Do you want it for yourself or for any ove else ?’ 

“ «Well, it all depends on the —not that I wart 
it at all, but it ys my eye. dio, Don Gennaro.’ 

“To complete conversation wou.d occupy more 
space than the reader will care to find devoted to the 


subject; but the upshot is, that after some or fifty 
minutes devoted to this surt of bea about the oush, 
the man in the cloak buys the bacon he had come 


expressly to purchase, and after the correction of two 
small errors in calculating the exact pice. and in bal- 
ancing the change, makes off with it, so carefully con- 
cealed in some hidden receptacle under his that 
no one can detect his burden.” 








Tae Poacuenr’s Doc.—A dog between a bull- 
dog and a grayhound, or between a grayhound and a 
terrier, makes the best ‘‘lurcher,” or poacher’s dog. 
You may generally know a poacher’s dog when you see 
bim. @ looks very s'eepy in the daytime, and seems 
stupid for the want of a good night’s rest. Moreover, 
he seems slyer and subtler than other dogs, There is 
too much of the Jesuit about him to enable h'm to pass 
for »n honest dog, and he eulkily does the bidding of 
his master with the air of one who must either do it or 
die, He is seldom in good spirits, and when on some 
rare occasions he wags his tail he does it as if he were 
ashamed of himself, Poachers’ dogs are employed, not 
for catching game, but for running into the nets. They 
are taught to scour a field in the darkest nights, and 
work all the bares and rabbits toward the nets in the 
gateway, or on the covert sides, Sometimes they are 
put to watch their master’s net, and will fly at any one 
who attem: to interfere with 1. They never give 
mouth any circumstances, being too well trained 
to fall int» that error. A Shropshire farmer once toid 
us some good stories about a poacher’s dog. Me nai 
been trained to run away from his master when alled 
to approach him, and never to give mouth uoder any 

rcumstance, Once upon a time this same poacher 
was before the Sy and the kee 
iden(ify him by his . The animal was 
court as the su d of the poacher. This 
he stoutly denied He was told to call the dog to him, 
which he did, and immediately the terrified dog scam- 
pered out of court. 


Mr. Bullock, of Bristol, R. L., aged nine-eight years, 
wae lately saved trom death bya pet cat, who saw the 
bed had taken fire, and comprehending the exigency of 
the case, broke a pane in the window, jumping out, 
and ran round to another window, brok- a pane 
there and ran in, awoke another member ot the family, 
and tore at the bedclothes until he got up and discov- 
ered the danger of his aged relative. 


Smvce the commencement of this century no 
leas than ninety-five asteroids or mall planatary bodies 
welonging to our system, and revolving around the 
sun, have’been discovered—the last on the 24d of No- 
vember by Dr. Luther, of the observatory of Bilk, 


8 tried to 
rought into 





Dussledort, Germany. Fifteen of the whole number 
have been Qiscovered: by American astronomers, 
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TOO LATE—BROWN HAVING LOST HIS HEART TEN MINUTES AGO! 


U. s. | 


Covonrt Nicxors, in his supplement to his | 
**Btory of the Great March,’ relates the following 
striking incident: } 

One morning in the month of February, 1865, a de- 
tachment of troops from Sherman’s army were at work | 
breaking railroad. This great host of Sghters and 


























Jonzs.—‘ Hullo! Brown, what's the matter with you and Mrs. Brown ?” 
Brown.—‘‘ Matter? Why do you know what they 
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marchers had left the city of Savannah behind them, a 
gift of conquest to the nation. With giant strength, 
with noble endurance, with wondrous patience they 
had struggled waist deep through swamps which had 
been deemed impassable, they had built thousands of 
bridges, they had swum the treacherous streams, 
always in the face and fire of the desperate for. They 
were well used to bending and twisting these strips of 
iron, destroying these great arteries of the life of the 
rebellion. They had left their mark all the way from 
Vicksburg, through Memphis across the mountains, 
over the hills and plains of Georgia, and now, in the 
uplands of South Carolina, they haa reached the great 
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IN CRITICISING AND CORRECTING HIS PRETTY COUSIN’S PERSPECTIVE, OF COURSE FREDERICK’S 
FACE MUST BE AS NEARLY AS POSSIBLE IN THE SAME PLACE AS HERS—TABLEAU—PA (IN THE 
BACKGROUND) IS EVIDENTLY MAKING UP HIS MIND TO SEE ABOUT THIS. 


one present, all-powerful idea, unconsciously became 
prophets as well. Deft of hand and earnest of will, a 
party of workmen soldiers fashioned the white-heated 
rails into the two letters U 8. With many a shout 
and stern exclamation, the earth was excavated at the 
exact point of centre at the great cross-roads. A mas- 
sive framework of solid pine soon filled the cavity to 
the level of the way. To this foundation, with many a 
strap and spike, were tastened the iron letters symbolic 
of union, liberty, and law; and when it was all complet- 
ed, and U 8 shone iu the sun as if they had grown into 








FOR EVER ! 


OCrara—“ Oh, Laura! look at me! I’ve used all my ‘ Immoveable Gipsy Tint,’ and there's no 


more to be got in the place !” 


heart of the system, and the heart of disloyalty as well, 
where the great highways of trade and treason met and 
separated to their furthest bound. It was a still sun- 
shiny morning, of Sabbath quiet, that of which I write. 


Far away to the west the railroad treck ran to a point, ' 


| and was lost to the horizon’s edge. All along the way 

| was marked by light columns of smoke, which lazily 

| lifted themselves into the misty air. About these 

swarmed th« is of men feeding the flame, or bend- 

ing the heated iron into strange, tantastic shapes, as 
their fancy or accident might direct. 

Ip the foreground of this scene there was enacted one 

of those solemn dramatic incidents which symbolized 

| the nation’s history, wherein the actors, impressed with 





ss . =< 
= YS 
tne =" SS S 





Beast? Now, I should like to know what my poor wife has done to gei such a name as that.” 





call us down here? They callus Beauty and the 


the soil, arough, sunburned soldier of the West raised 

his weather-stained hat from his broad forehead, and 

with something of sadness and more of proud confi- 

dence, and yet with that sublimity of thought which is 

the voice of God speaking through the people, ex- 
' claimed, “ There, boys, we’ve planted an iron seal right 
in the centre of rebellion. These fellows shall know 
that the United States Government has been here and 
left its mark.” 








M. Evoenr Hatin, who may be regarded as 
the historian and statistician of French journalism, 
aided by the collection of newspapers in the Paris Ex- 
hibition, and other sources of informat’on, has arrived 
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at the following results respecting the number and cir- 
culation of newspapers in the world. In round num- 
bers, he states that there are 7,000 published m Europe ; 
5,000 in America; and 600in Asia, Australia, etc. Of the 
above, 3,000 are issued daily, and assuming the average 
sale of each paper to be 2,000 copies, there are twelve 
millions copies of the newapapers printed daily. 
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**Oh! Tom, help me! 





THE DELIGHTS OF FASHION.—A CAUTION TO LADIES WHO HUNT IN CHIGNONS. 


I'll never wear it again.” 
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EomB INCIDENTS, 


HOME INCIDENTS, &c. 
Burning a Negro at the Stake. 


From Augusta, Georgia, we receive a sketch and de- 
scription of an act of hasty retribution which, in all its 
bearings, brings to memory the deeds of the dark ages. 
A negro having violated a white girl on the public road 
near Louisville, Jefferson County, Georgia, was arrest- 
ed on the 22d of December and burned to death by a 
mixed crowd of whites and blacks. A stake of green oak 
was driven into the ground, to which the unhappy 
wretch was fastened by chains taken from a neighbor- 
ing wéll, and quantities of dry cordwood, with pitch 
pine kindlings, heaped about him, and lighted. A 
gentle breeze fanned the flames and prevented the 
smoke from stifling him, and the crowd lighted poles 
at the fire and pushed the blazing ends against his 
quivering body. The rest ot the details of this punish 
ment are too horrible to relate; suffice it to say that in 
a quarter of an hour the wretch had ceased to suffer. 
Rescuing a Young Lady from Floating 

Ice. 

The mild weather succeeding Christmas Day had a 
very strong effect on the ice bridge over the Hudson 
River, between Troy and West Troy, causing it to give 
way on the 28th of December in the afternoon, carrying 








BURNING A NEGRO AT THE STAKE. 


a lady, who was crossing the river toward Troy, down 
the stream on a cake of ice. She screamed loudly for 
assistance, and her cries attracted the attention of 
Samuel Hill and Mr. Ogden, who launched a row-boat, 
and went to her aid. Owing to the large amount of 
floating ice these gentlemen incurred great personal 
risk in their adventure, and had several very narrow 
escapes in the perilous voyage. Finally they reached 
the lady, who was nearly dead from fright and nervous 
excitement, and the shore was safely gained some dis- 
tance below the city. 


Murder of Congressman Hamilton by his 
Insane son, at Marysville, Ohio. 


§40n the 22d of December last, Honorable Cornelius 8. 
Hamilton, a Member of Congress, representing the 
Eighth District of Ohio, was brutally murdered by an 
insane son, upon his own farm, at Marysville, Ohio. 
Thomas Hamilton, the parricide, who is about eighteen 
years of age, has always been considered as a harmless 
and inoffeusive lad, and had won the esteem of a large 
circle of friends by his steady habits and amiable dis- 





RESCUING A YOUNG LADY FROM FLOATING ICE, 
TROY, N. ¥. 


position. About three weeks previous to the horrible 
tragedy his mother noticed a marked change in his 
deporiment, and became quite uneasy about him. 
Thomas himself grew alarmed at his condition, and 
felt that he was unusually nervous and irritable. He 
appeared to be laboring under some intense mental de- 
pression, and was so affected with his weakness that he 
wrote to his father, who was serving his first term in 
c ngrese, and urged him to come home immediately. 
This request was repeated by his mother, and as soon 
as official duties would permit the father returned, and 
inquired particularly into the babits and disposition o 
hisson. Having weighed the matter carefully in his 
mind, and consulted with some personal acquaintances 
Mr. Hamilton reluc'antly consented to have Thomas 
removed to an insane asylum, hoping that in a few 
weeks at the furthest he would be sufficiently cured of 
his malady to permit a return to Marysville. On the 
day previous to that of the murder proceedings were 
i stituted in the Probate Court to have Thomas sent to 
the asylum, but Mr. Hamilton did not obtain the re- 
auisite papers in time to take him on that day. At nine 
©” ‘lock the following morning Mr. Hamilton said to his 
we eldest sone, Thomas and Jobn, that they would go 
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yet a very clever manceuvre was executed on the Coney 
Island Course, which we have never seen described in 
any work upon horsemanship. Four amateur jockeys 
were taking an airing upon their favorite horses, and 
as the animals appeared unusually spirited, a shgrt 
ZEB S race was proposed by one of the party. The sugges- 
tion was accepted, and the horses drawn up in line. 
| At a given signal they started off in good order, algal 
| dashed along the course at a pretty equal speed. The 

keenness ot the air gave a relish to the sport, and for a 
| time the riders seemed wholly absorbed in noting the 
excellent qualities of their animals. It so happened 
that a large cow was standing in the middle of the race- 
course, which was not noticed until the horsemen were 
within a few rods of her, They shouted loudly, but to 
no purpose. Old Brindle was determined to maintain 
her position at all hazards, and paid no attention to the 
warning. Three of the party checked their horses and 
passed tot ie right of the cbstruction, but the other 
who evidently had been practicing burdle-jumping, 
kept his steed in a direct course for the cow, and was 
safely carried over her back, much to the chagrin of his 

companions. It was resolved that he bad accomplished 
a daring feat, that he had shown greater proficiency in 
his profession than the others, and that bis intrepid 
| deporttrent was worthy a champagne supper, which 

was subsequently furnished and dispatched in a man- 
ner agrecable to all the participants. 
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MURDER OF CONGRESSMAN HAMILTON, BY 


out to the field together and feed the cattle. They went, 
and alter remaining a short time, Mr. H. bade John 
return to the house and prepare himself for Sabbath- 
school, remarking that he and Thomas would distribute 
the fodder. As John was about leaving the house for 
the school his mother went out on the porch, and saw 
Thomas coming to the house alone. He wore the same 
abstract expression that had been upon him for several 
wecks previous, but did not manifest any signs of ex- 














HIS INSANE SON, AT MARYSVILLE, OHIO, 


secured by a neighbor, who, as Thomas was advancing 
on him with the uplitted ax clinched in both hands, 
seized the only alternative and jumped into him, head 
first, striking him in the breast while his arms were 
raised to give more force to the blow. Search was ther 
instituted for the remains of Mr, Hamilton, for by thi 

time those who had seen his furious conduct felt con- 
vinced that Thomas had inflicted fatal injuries upon 
him. As nothing definite could be ascertained concern- 
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A PHOSPHORUS ACCIDENT, 


A Bear on a Rampage. 

A novel and exciting foot-race reoently occurred in 
the vicinity of Boston, which, owing’ to its impromptu 
character, was only witnessed by a small though arpie- 
ciative company. The particulars of the case show that 
a full-grown bear, belonging to an itinerant showman, 
while being drawn to the city in his cage, managed to 
es‘ape. Finding himself freed from the :cstraints of 
chains and bars, Master Bruin snuffed the air o' frer- 
dom, gave a growl that was clear in tone and iui: f 
expression, and started off to reconnoitre his positiv. . 
His attention was first directed to a bonded warehouse 
near by, into which he rushed with the complacency of 
a special revenue inspector. Sveing nothing there that 
suited his fancy, he sauntered lazily out the door, and 
began taking an exterior survey of the building. A 
clerk, supposing some huge package had been secretly 
spirited away to avoid the payment of storage, started 
in pursuit, and on reaching the sidewalk, saw, to bis 
consternation, that the mysterious movement had been 
made by the bear, who stood before him rolling his 








HORSEMANSHIP ON THE CONEY ISLAND ROAD. 


citement or anger. Mrs. Hamilton inquired where he 
bad left his father, upon which he seized an ax that was 
lying upon the ground, and advanced toward her, swing- 
ing the ax in a menacing manner. Secing his mother 
in such a perilous situation, John screamed and drew 
he attention of his brother upon himself. They both 
ren into and through the hous, and Thomas haviag 
succeeded in wounding his brother, turned and gave 
chase after his mother, who had retreated to a neigh- 
bor’s house, several blocks distant. He was fivally 
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ALBEAR ON THE RAMPAGE. 





ing the manner of the tragedy, the only solution that 
could be formed was that Mr. Hamilton had been felled 
with a short fence rail, the blow coming upon him from 
behind and fracturing the skull. The body was found 
in the place where John had le/t them, and had been 
covered with corn fodder. 


Horsemanship on the Coney Isiand Road. 


The condition of the weather and ground several 
days ago was not the most favorable to horse-racing, 
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ACCIDENT AT SOMERS, N. Y% 


eyes in afrightful manner and working his lant: rv jaws 
as if anticipating a delicate morsel for breakfast. The 
thought of a moment was put into action, and the clerk, 
gathering the skirts of bis coat about him and shouting 
«* Murder!” dashed off as rapidly as a pair of double- 
length legs would permit. The bear noticed the man- 
q@uvre, accepted the challenge, and started after the 
clerk on a full ran. In the meantime, a polic: ma , the 
showman, and the bear's keeper arrived on the ground, 
equipped with revolvers, clubs and stout ropes. Some 
citizens, attracted by the screams, rushed to the spol, 
and realizing the terrible situation the young man Was 
in, joined in the chase after the bear. As the excite- 
ment became more intense, and the bear gained rapidly 
upon him, the clerk showed sicns of tatigue, and it was 
feared he would fal! a prey to the voracious animal, in 
spite of his swiftness of foot. After many fruitless 
attempts to wound the bear, his keeper succeeded in 
throwing a slip noose around his neck, and brought his 
rampage to a sudden conc usion. The spectators soon 
surrounded the clerk, and congratulated him upon his 
wonderful escape. 

; Phosphores Accident. 

ay Mr. John Snow, of Newburg, N. ¥., not being well 
versed in chemistry, met with an accident lately of such 
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en 


& pec ‘Mar nature that it deserves record here to prevent 
a similar occurrence. Having been much troub'ed with 
rats about his house and barn, and having read & 
receipt for poisoning them in which phosphorus was 
an ingredient, he purchased some of the article, put it 
in his wagon alonz with the rest of his goods, and 
started howe. The phosphorus vecame ignited by 
spontaneous combustion, and set the wagon on fire, 
severely, if not fatally burning, Mr. Snow. Phos- 
phorus should be carried in a bottle full of water, and 
well corked. Any accident that exposes it to the at- 
moshere will set it on fire. 


Accident at Somers, Westchester County, 
New York. 


Between the towr of Somers, and Purdy’s Station, on 
the Harlem Railroad, about fifty miles from New York 
city, there is a bridge over a stream crossing the wagon 
road which is in a very insecure condition. As Mr, 
Purdy was driving from the station to his home in 
Somers a few days before Christmas, he drove too close 
to the edge of the bridge, and topped over, horse, 
sleigh, and all, t» the river below, on which, luckily, 
snow lay so deep that neither he nor the horse were 
seriously injured. It is time that the authorities of 
Westchester County built a high parapet to this bridge 
to prevent further accident. 

See aes 
THE WIND-RIDER, 

A soncereR was once violently enraged 
against a young servant man. [ull of anger he went to 
his house, stuck a sharp knife into the threshold, and 
uttered this spell; 

“Seven years shall this clown ride on the rough fleet 
wind, and be blown through the world.” 

As the young fellow was turning over the hay-rows 
in his meadow, a violent blast of wind blew them about, 
and raised himself in the a'r, He grasped at the 
hedges, and then at the trees, but could not stop him- 
self, and the wind blew him on and on. 

On the wings of the storm he flew like a wild pigeon, 
and bis feet no more touched the earth. The sun went 
dwn, and he saw the gray curling smoke rise from the 
chimneys of his native village, and he felt the sharp 
pangs of hunger. He kicked out his feet, he cried, and 
he wept. All in vain! no one heard his cries, no one 
saw his tears, 

And #0 he rode the wind three moons, tormented 
with hunger and thirst, till be came to resemble @ 
withered apple. At last the gale drove him toward the 
village where he was born. 

With tears in his eyes he looked down on the honse 
where his master and his sweetheart lived. He saw her 
coming out with some loaves ina basket, In vain he 
stretched his withered hands toward ber, in vain he 
cried out her name. His weak voice hardly passed his 
lips, and she never cast a look upward. 

He flew on. The sorcerer stood at his door looking 
at him, and cried out in a mocking tone, “‘ Seven years 
shall you continue to ride the wind over this village, 
to suffer all torments, but not die.” 

‘Oh, father, if I once offended you, forgivetme. See, 
my lips are hard, my face, my hands are nothing but 
dry bones, take pity on ~ | suffering:."’ 

e sorcerer muttered something, and the young 
man saw him fly toward him, and rest in one spot in 
the air near him. 

** It is well that you regret what you did to me, What 
will you give me if I release you from your punish- 
ment?” 

“Anything you sk,” said the young man, folding 
bie bands, and kneeliny in the cloud, 

“Resign your true love to me to be my wife, and you 
sha | again touch the earth.” 

The youth hesitated, but he thought to himself, 
“Let me first regain the earth, and I find means 
to disappoint him.” 

So he answered the sorcerer, “ You ask a great thing 
from me, but I cannot help myself—be it no 1"’ 

The sorcerer muttered a charm, and the young man 
came tothe ground. Oh, it was great joy when he felt 
the firm land under him, and found himself out of the 
fierce blast of the storm. 

As fast as he could, he made bis way to the farmer's, 
an i met bis true love on the threshold, She cried out 
for joy when she saw him after lament ng him so long. 
He put her back with his withered hands, and stepped 
into the room where the farmer was — on his 
chair, his master, whom he had served so long, and 
striving to stop his tears, he thus spoke to him: 

“I can no longer serve you, and your daughter I may 
not marry. I shall love her for ever, and she is as dear 
to me as my eyes, but she cannot be mine,” 

The old man was astonished. He looked at his 
bleached and thin face, aud saw on it the marks of sut- 
fering, ~ he asked him why he refused his daugn- 
ter’s le 
So the poor fellow told about his riding on the wind, 
and the promise made to the sorcerer, When all was 
said, the bade him be of cheer, and taking 
a vag full of money in his he set off to visita 
wise man, 


He came back by evening, and he spoke cheerfully 
to the boy. “To-morrow morning, as soon as it is 
light, go to the wise man, and he will tell you what to 
do; all will turn out well.” 

The wearied boy slept on a bed that night, the first 
time for three months. However, he was off at break 
of day to the house of the wise man. 

He found him busily one. at his hearth, throw- 
ing herbs into the fire, and he was directed to remain 
quiet in a corner, It was a hot oe suddenly 
such a storm arose as made the house e, 

The wise man then took the boy out into the yard, 
and bade him look up. He did so, and what did he see 
but the wicked sorcerer with nothing but a shirt on 
round in a circle, 

your enemy,” said he, ‘‘He can do you 
no more harm. If you wish him to be a looker-on at 
your wedding, do what Iam about to tell you.” 

The boy y joytully returned home, and a month after 
he was holding his marriage feast. When the guests 
wore all dancing, he went out into the yard, and look- 
ing up he saw the sorcerer flying round in a circle. He 
hada oars pointed knife in his hand; and after taking 
good aim, he darted it up into the foot of the villain, 
who then fell, and was obliged to stand all night out- 
side the window of the room in which they were danc- 








ing. 

fie was not there in the morning, but some neigh- 
bors said | saw him flying over the sea with a flock 
of crows ravens before and behind and at each 
side of him, proclaiming with their croakings the end- 
less flight of their wicked master. 





Wuaen engaged on any particular subject, 
Balzac generally shut himself up in his study, declining 
to receive visitors, or even open letiers, for a month at 
a time, working generally at the rate of eighteen hours 
per day. During this tims he lived moderately. In 
the evening, at eight o’clock, after a light repast, he 
retired to rest, but rose at two in the morning, put on 
his peculiar working-dress, in summer a long white 
robe like those worn by the Dominicans, his slippers 
were of red morocco, richly adorned with gold, and his 
robe was girt round his waist with a long chain of 
Venetian gold, to which was suspended a rich golden 
paper-knife and pair of scissors. He would sit at his 
table, writing in solitude till six o’clock, then he took 
his bath and rested an hour; at eight o’clock his valet 
brought him a cup of coffee, which he drank without 
sugar. Between eight and nine he had a short inter- 
view with his publisher, to receive proofs or deliver 
copy, as the case may be; then he wrote till midday. 
His which he took at that hour, consisted 
eimost always of nothing but fresh eggs, cooked on 
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slices of bread, ard he drank water, but finished with 
one more cup of coffee without sugar. From ove 


paper without intermission, Then 
simply, drinkiog only 4 small glass of bis favorite wine, 


his visitors, and then retired. After one, and some- 
times two months of this monastic seclusion and hard 
labor, he would come out into the light of day with 
hcliow cheeks, # dark circle round his eyes, pale and 
stooping. The min was drawing fereaty upon his 
vitality; writing books with his blood. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


An old bachelor, who had become melan- 
supe, inlets s xpeesed he Boge hat ho ass 
ry 

Would sede sense Gus us abeuld - 
—— “rest calmly within a shrou4, 
With a weeping willow by my side,” 

but, to his inexpressible horror, it came out in print: 
“When I shall rost ca within a shawl, 

With a weeping widow by my side.” 


Tne mayor of a small seaport town, ordering 
drowned 


a reward for the recovery of the remains of a 
mau, enumerated among the recognizable marks 
the lamented bad s “marked impediment in his 
speech,” 

Wuy was Eve the first ritualist convert? 
Because she began by being evangelical and ended by 
adopting vestments. 


Women often kiss each other when they had 
rather bite off each other’s noses. 


Why is a father’s nose like a well-trained 
child? Because it is always under a parent’s eye. 


Durine the performance of the ‘‘ Lady of 
Lyons” at Salt Lake City Theatre, an a:ed Mormon arose 
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Vin de Vouvray. From seven to eight he evtertaived ‘Phe Barnum & Van Amburgh 
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| pall at tuts Comaticees ths septa ood tatical cure 


o’clock to six his pen traveled swiftly over the sheets of | of Coughs, Colds, and Consumption. 
dined, still very | 





Mu- 
seum and Menagerie Co. 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets. 


OPEN FROM SUNRISE TILL 10 P. M. 
Performances in the Lecture Room each day, 
COMMENCING AT 244 AND 734 P. M. 

Every evening during the week, the New Grand Fairy 
Spectacular He aed entitled 
LITTLE DROP; 

OR THE 
FAIRIES’ HOME IN THE , og OF NEPTUNE. 
Previous to the Pantomime pleasing Comedietta, 
en 


Hairy all over, with eles ant human form! 
AFRICAN BABY ELEPHANT! 
LIVING GORILLA! 

To be seen at all hours, a attractive and com- 
prehensive collection of Beautiful Tropical Fish, Mam- 
moth Fat Infant, Giantess, Fat Lady, Dwarfs, Circassian 
Girl, cores Saeleton, S-a Leopards, Learned Seal, 

htning Calculator, Bearded Lady, Snakes, Phenome- 
non Violinist, Grand Aquaria, 
HANNIBAL, JR! 
HANNIBAL, JR! 
Four years old, 38 ine Bich. weighs 365 1b, cost 


VAN awsubon & CO.’S 
Immense collection of 

LIVING WILD ANIMALS, 
Embracing the most prominent and wonderful speci- 
mens of animated nature ever exhibited. Can be seen 
day and night. 

Admission to the whole, 30 conts; Children under ten, 

15 cents. 





and went out with his twenty-four wives, angrily stating 
that he wouldn’t sit and see a play where o man made 
such 4 tarnal fuss over one woman,” 


A souiy bachelor having long admired a 
very beautitul young lady, made a point of always 
giving her for his toast. Being once told it was time to 
change it, he replied: 

“I believe it is, for though I have been toasting her 
for these twenty years, 1 have not been able to make 
her Brown yet.” 


WueEn is a blacksmith in danger of raising a 
row? When he makes A poke R and shove L. 


Rererrie to the short days and dull time, 
& merchant avers that the days are long enouyh for all 
the business there is, 


Dunina the recent political campaign in 
Massachusetts, an indolent fellow who had been urged 
to sign the pledve, replied: 

“lam violently capes tew ardent spirite as a bev- 
ridge, but for manufacturin’ purposes | think a little of 
it tastes good.”’ 


A Frenchman who had purchased a country 
oe was complaining of the want of birds in his gar- 
en, 

“Set some traps,” said an officer, “and they'll 
come. I was once in Africa and there wasn’t supposed to 
be a women within 200 miles. I hung a pair of ear-rings 
and a collar upon a@ tree and the next morning I found 
two women in the branches.”’ 


If a bottle of r weighs one nd 
and a half, how Soe seer Bade in aat 


Ir is said that the author of “ Rally Round 

the Flag’ has gone into the flag-stone business, and in- 

wept of rallying round the flag, he now flags around 
e alley. 


A man who lives in Pittsburg, and gains a 
living by his wits, recently fastened bristles to the tail 
of a rat and sold the tructed animal for a 
squirrel, 





A writer, dwelling upon the importance of 
small things, says ‘that he elways takes notice, even 
ot a straw, especially if there happens to be a sherry 
cobbler at one end of it,” 


**Do draw up the curtain, mother,” said a 
little child trom her trundle bed, “for I want the eyes 
of heaven to keep watching me all night. It I wake up 
I love to look at them; if I don’t wake up they still 
look at me.” 


A zeaLous swain who had made up his mind 
so peoueee to a young lady, carried his resolution into 
effect. The lady, with some hesitation, replied: “lam 
partially engaged, but mother wants to marry,’’ 


Tuere are few moments in a man’s existence 
when he experiences so much ludicrous distress, or 
meets with so little charitable commiseration, as when 
he is in pursuit of his own hat. 


Way is love like a canal boat? Because it is 
an internal transport, 


A Day or two since, in one of the trains from 
Boston, a quiet individual, sitting by the stove in one 
ot the passenger cars, drew torth a bottle and com- 
menced laving hie hands with the contents, The day 
was very cold, and the neighborhocd of the stove was 
crowd One old man watched the bottle-holder’s op- 
erations with great interest, and finally asked him 
what kind of stuff he was using. 

* Glycerin,”’ replied the quiet man. 

“ Glycerin !—thunder!” and the old man rushed for 
the door, 

Others caught up the word, and they all -uched into 
the adjoining cars, bys FH glycerin friend to soothe 
his chapped ds at his leisure. 


Waen is a la 
of human beings ? 
time. 


A rortorn fellow thus says, plaintively : 
“When Sally’s arms her dog imprison, I always wish 
my neck was his’n; how often would I stop and turn to 

et a pat from a hand like her’n; and when rhe kisses 
‘owser’s nose, ho! don’t I wish I were those?” 


Wuy should young ladies make Trifle 
volunteers? Because they are accustomed to “bare 
arms.” 


A DOMESTIC, newly engaged, presented to his 
master, one morning, 8 pair of , the leg of one of 
which was much longer than the other, 

“ by a omnes it, Michael, that these boots are not the 
same 2 

I raily don’t know, sir; but what bothers me most 
is that the pair down-stairs are in the same fix.” 


Tue following letter was written by a father 
to his son in coilege: 


“My Dear Son—TI write to send you your socks, 
which your mother has just knit by cu down some 
of mine, Your mother sends you ten dollars without 
my knowledge, and for fear you would not spend it 
wisely, I bave kept back half and only send you five. 
Your mother and I are well; except that your sister has 

the measles, which we think would spread anion, 

e other girls if Tom had not had them before, and be 
is the only one left. I hope you will do honor to my 
teaching; it you do not you are a donkey, and your 
mother and myself are your affectionate parents.” 


War is a married man, with a family of small 
children, like a sailor at sea? Because he is on the 


er one of the most wonderful 
hen he stands and lies at the same 





look-out for squalls, 





New , Publications. 


‘\CHUBERTH & CO., 820 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
\ The greatest Music publishing house in the Union, 
invite the public to their stock of two millions of 
works. Each branch is completely assorted. All or- 
ders will be promptly onscuted. Catalogues in 4 books, 
only 50 cents, The stock of Pianos, String, and Wind 
instruments, represent only the best made. A weekly 
paper, “ Little Musical Gazette,’’ German and English, 
the best and cheapest, $4 a year; for this full prize Mu- 
= will be furnisnued gratis, The first Number, = -_ 
ree, 40- 





HOLLOW. 8 0 MUNT.—Indo- 
lent ulcers of WAz's OLN! ak gm ack 


have been cured by this Ointment in two weeks. Plas- 
ters, embrocations, &c., had all failed. 











THE BEST ARE THE CHEAPEST. 


ASON & HAMLIN, having been awarded a 
4 GRAND Finst PRIzE MEDAL, for the SUPERIORITY , 
ot their CABINET ORGANS at the Paris Exposition, in 
competition with the best makers of instruments of 
this class from all countries, and having been UNIFORMLY 
awarded the Highest Medals of the most important Indus- 
trial Exhibitions for a series of years, with scarcely an 
e tions, HAVE CEASED PLACE THEIR IN- 
STRUMENTS IN COMPETITION at such exhibitions, 
They respectfully announce this fact that the public 
may not receive impressions from announce- 
ments of miums taken by other makers. Many 
Baropeun Organists have added their testi- 
mony to that of the majority of the most eminent 
musictans of this c to the UNEQUALED EXCELLENCE 
ef the MASON & HAMLIN CABINET ORGANS. 
Prices, $75 to $600 and u , each; unitorm and in- 
variable; and but little higher than those of greatly in- 
terior instruments. Circulars with tull iculars to 
any address. Warerooms: 154 TREMONT STREET, 
Boston; 596 BROADWAY, New York. 642-44 





GREAT SOUL IN A SMALL BODY 
TRIUMPHANT. 


Highest Award by the American Institute to the 
COLIBRE PIANO, but little more than half the usual 
size, with seven octaves and all the power of the largert 
size, with a quality of tone that has no equal, Send for 
descriptive circular. 

BARLOW & DOEHLER, Sole Agents, 

641-44 604 Broadway, New York. 


$10 a Da 





for all.—Stencil Tool Sam- 
ples tree. Address A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. 
639-42 





The Great Discovery !—$4 from 50 cts. 


Samples, culars, etc., sent free by mail tor 50 cents, 
which wiil yield a net profit ot over $4. They are cvery- 
where n 


ed, and sell at sight. —_ wanted. Ad- 
dress MARTIN & CO., Hindsdale, N. H. tf 





Chase’s Improved Dollar Microscope, 
Adapted to all trades and professions. Agents wanted. 
Sample sent by mail on receipt of $1, with directions, 
Address O, N. CHASE, 81 bm my street, Boston, or 
FOWLER & WELLS, New York City. tf 





The Bgyptian Mystery.—Wonderful and 
curious. Sent on receipt of 25 cents, by O. A. ROOR- 
BACH, 122 Nassau street, New York, 638-41 





AT NO COST. 


Pain, all pain, from the sole of the foot to the crown 
of the head, internal or external, acute or chronic, re- 
moved at no coat at Dr. Wolcott’s office, No. 170 Chatham 
souare, New York; 34 Myrtle avenue, Brooklyn, and 36 
Winter street, Boston, with Pain Paint, the new rem- 
edy, sold at all drug stores. He is the proprietor aiso, 
of the old remedy, Instant Pain Annihilator, for colds 
and catarrh in the head. 


ASTONISHINC. 


MADAME MAURICE, from Corsica, can produce by 
means of the Horoscope, @ true likeness of your future 





525 MILES 


OF THE 


Union Pacific Railroad 


Running West from Omaha 


ACROSS THE CONTINENT, 


_.4RE NOW COMPLETED. 


This brings the line to the eastern base of the Rocky 
Mountains, and it is expected that the track will be laid 
thirty mules further, to Evans Pass, the highest point 
on the road, by January. The maximum grade trom 
the foot of the mountains to the summit is but eighty 
feet to the mile, while that cf many eastern roads is 
over one hundred. Work in the rock-cu tings on the 
western slope will continue through the winter, and 
there is now no reason to doubt that the eutire grand 
line to the Pacifi: wiil be open for business in 1870. 

The means prov ded for the construction of this 
Great National Work are ample. The United States 
grants its Six Per Cent, Bonds at the rate of from 
$16,000 to $48,000 per mile, for which it takes a second 
lien a8 security, and receives payment to a large if not 
to the full extent of its claim in services. These Bonds 
are issued as each twenty-mile section is finished, and 
after it has been examined by United States Commis- 
sioners and pronounced to be in all respects a first- 
clase road, thoroughly supplied with depots, repai,- 
shops, stations, and all the necessary ro'ling stock and 
other equipments, 

The United States also makes a dcnation of 12,800 
acres of land to the mile, which will be a source ot 
large revenue to the Company. Much of this land in 
the Platte Valley is among the most fertile in the world, 
and other large portions are covered with heavy pine 
forests and abound in coal of the best quality. 

The Company is aiso authorized to issue itsown 
First Mortgage Bonds to an amount equal to the issue 
of the Government and no more. Hon. E. D. Morgan 
and Hon. Oakes Ames are Trustees for the Bondholders, 
and deliver the Bonds to the Company only asthe work 
progresses, 60 that they always represent an actual and 
productive value. 

The authorized capital of the Company is One Hun- 
dred Million Dollars, of which over five millions have 
been paid in upon the work already done. 


EARNINGS OF THE COMPANY. 


At present, the profits of the Company are derived 
only from its local traffic, but this is already much 
more than sufficient to pay the interest on all the Bonds 
the Comany can issue, if not another mile were built. 
It is not doubted that when the road is completed the 
through traffic of the only line connecting the Atlantic 
and Pacific States will be large beyond precedent, and, 
as there will be no competition, it can always be done 
at profitable rates, 

It will be noticed that the Union Pacific Rai'road is, 
in fact, a Government Work, built under the supervision 
of Government officers, and to a large extent with Gov- 
ernment money, and that its bonds are issued under 
Government direction, It is believed that no similar 
security is so carefuily guarded, and ccrtainly no other 
is based upon a larger or mre valuable property. As 
the Company's 


FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 


are offered for the present at 90 CENTS ON THE 
DOLLAR, they are the cheapest security in the mar- 
ket, being more than 15 per cent. lower than U. 8, 
Stocks, They pay 


Six Per Cent. in Gold, 


or over NINE PER CENT. upon the investment, 
and have thirty years to run before maturity, sub- 
scriptions will be received in New York at the Com. 
pany’s Office, No. 20 Nassau street, and by 
CONTINENTAL NATIONAL BANK, No. 7 Nassau st., 
CLARK, DODGE & CO., Bankers, No. 51 Wall st., 
JOHN J. CISCO & SON, Bankers, No. 33 Wall st., 

and by the Company's advertised Agents throughont 
the United States. Remittances should be maae in 
drafts or other funds par in New York, and the bonds 
will be sent free of charge by return express. Parties 
subscribing through local agents, will look to them for 
their sate delivery. 

A NEW PAMPHLET AND MAP, showing the Pro- 
ress of the Work, Resources for Construction, and 
Value of Bonds, may be obtained at the Company’s 
Offices, or of its advertised Agents, or will be sent free 
on application, 


JOHN J, CISCO, Treasurer, New York. 
November 23, 1867. 642-44 


JAMES VICK, 


IMPORTER AND GROWER OF 


Flower and Vegetable Seeds, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





VICK’S ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF SEEDS, 
AND FLORAL GUIDE FOR 1868, is now published 
and ready to send out. It makes a work of about one 
hundred large pages, containing full descriptions of the 


Choicest Flowers and Vegetables Grown, 





husband or wife, with name, ay == elr 8, 
occupation, felicity of married life, date ot marriage, and 
your entire —- Thousands of testimonials assert 
her ability, and she will willingly return your money 
if her predictions prove untrue. State your age, color 
of hair and eyes, and enclose 560 cents in postpaid 
envelope, and receive the re by return mail. 
Address in, confidence, MADA MAURICE, Box 12, 
Fultonville, N. ¥. 


with plain directions for sowing Seed, Culture, &c. It is 
Beautifully Illustrated, with more than ONE HUNDRED 
FINE WOOD ENGRAVINGS of Flowers and Vegetables, 


And a Beautifat Colored Plate of Flowers, 


Well printed on the finest paper, and one of the most 
beautiful as well as the most instructive works of the 
kind P hhiiehed 





BINOCHROMATICS.—Profitable and easy em- 
ployment. Send red stamp for Circular to THOMAS & 
CO., 264 Washington St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 642-45 





A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION AND 
SOFT, FAIR SKIN 


secured by using WRIGHT’S ALCONATED GLY- 
CERIN TABLET GF SOLIDIFIED GLYCERIN. For 


sale by all druggists. 
633-6-9-42 . R. & G, A. WRIGHT, Philadelphia. 


gay” Sent to all who apply, by mail, post paid, for Ten 
Cents, which is not half the cost. 


Address JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. Y. eow 


GREAT OFFER FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


HORACE WATERS & CO., No. 431 Broadway, will 
dispose of 100 PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS, 
of six superior makers, at low prices for cash, or will 
take one-fifth cash and the balance in monthly install- 








ments, for rent, and rent money applied, if purchased, 
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Now is the Time to Get up Clubs. 


Blegant Inducements: 


Mr. Leslie has recently imported from Italy a 
quantity of admirable pictures in oil, on canvas, 
of great merit, and such as from their size and 
remarkable finish could not be purchased for less 
than from seventy-five to three hundred dollars 
each, which he proposes to give to subscribers on 
the terms stated below. These beautiful pictures in 
any saloon or parlor would'not sul by compari- 
son with the finest oil paintings, The subjects are 
as follows : . 


Zz 


* 
2 
Fr 
2 





I—* THE GUITAR PLAYER,” by Giuliano ; 
full of character, and rich in color. Size, 
10 by 125 inches, 
“A charming picture of Spanish life, spiritedly 
drawn, fnil of character, and eflectively colored.””— 
Watson's Art Journal, 


and harmoniously colored, The charming female 
figure in this picture wiil be universally admured. Five 
huudred dollais wouli bardly purchsse an origival 
picture ot this class,’’—Watscn’s Art Journal. 


“TI must cxpress my surprise and gratification at 


their artistic exccllence.—Col, T. B. Thorpe, Author of 


the “ Bee Hunter.”’ 
‘In execution and general effect these works are 


among the best specimens we have seer.” —New York 
Times. 


Conditions on which the Pictures may be obtained. 


I.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 537 
Pearl Street, New York, three subscriptions to 
FRANK LESLIE'S LADY’S MAGAZINE, 
$3 50; the CHIMNEY CORNER, $4 ; or the 
ILLUSTRATED PAPER, $4; or one sub- 
scription to all three, will be entitled, in addition 
to the three Periodicals, to one of the fine 
Oil-Pictures. I, or II, “ THE GUITAR 
PLAYER,” or “THE PROMISED 
BRIDE,” at his option. 


II.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 537 
Pearl Street, New York five subscriptions as 
above to any one of the Publications, or five 
in all, some to one, some to another, will be 
entitled to a copy of the elegant Picture in Oil, 
No. III, * BR KAD AND TEARS.” 


III.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 537 
Pearl Street, New York, ten subscripiions, as 
above, will receive a copy of Picture No. IV., 
the jighly fin ished and brilkant *‘ FALCONER 
AND HIS BRIDE.” 


Where several unite to form a club, they may 
decide by lot on the owner of the picture. 


Where any one by his own exertions gels up a 
club, he may fairly retain the picture. 


To facilitate efforts to get up clubs, we will send 
the picture, ** BREAD AND TEARS,” to any one 
er WY in getting up aclub of five for the LADY’S 
MAGAZINE or the papers, on his forwarding to 
us the amount of three subscriptions ; then the five 
copies ordered will be sent as soon as the balance 
is received, 

To any one sending five subscriptions, and se re- 
questing, we will in like manner send “ THE 

"ALUONER AND HIS BRIDE,” and on receipt 
of the remaining five subscriptions, will commence 
sending the Magazine or the papers ordered. 


Persons not wishing the pictures can obtain the 
Publications at the usual rates, 








II.—“* THE PROMISED BRIDE ;” a beautiful 
view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Party 
in the foreground, Size, 84 by 13} inches. 

“Original pictures of the ize and merit of these 
would cost from $75 to $100,— Watson’s Art Journal. 








TII.—“ BREAD AND TEARS; OR, THE 
LACE-MAKER.” An elaborate and highly- 
finished interior, Size, 184 by 214 inches. 
“It is really finely treated—a scene of real life so 
touching that its sentiment will be appreciated by eve y 
one. An original picture such as this would bring 
$300.— Watson's Art Journal, 





IV.—“ THE FALCONER AND HIS BRIDE,” 
by Cremona ; a magnificent picture, 21 by 28 
inches. 


“Drawn with great freedom and boldness, and rich y | 








OFFICE OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


Illustrated Newspaper— 


One copy one year, or 62 numbers......... $4 00 
Ove copy six months, or 26 numbers....... 2 00 
One copy for thirteen weeks.........+..+.- » 100 


Chimney Corner— 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......-.. 4 00 


One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 2 00 

One copy thirteen weeks...... coe ecoccccces 1 00 
illustrirte Zeitung (German)— 

One copy one year, or 62 numbers....... o-- 400 

One copy six monthe, or 26 numbers........ 2 00 

One copy for thirteen weeks............ eoooe 100 


Tlustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 
ble in gold or tts equivalent— 


One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 9 00 

One copy 8ix months, or 26 numbers........ 4 50 

One copy three months, or 13 numbers...... 2 25 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weeckly— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 2 50 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers...... eo» 125 
Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 3 50 


Budget of Fun— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers........... 1 50 
Pleasant Hours— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers............ 1 60 


CLUB TERMS, 


Illustrated Newspa per.—Five copies one year, 
in one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

Chimney Corner.—Five copies one year, in one 
wra per, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 
son get ing up club. 

Lady’s Magazine.—Four copies one year, in 
one wrapper, to ons address, $14, with extra copy to 
person getting up club, 

Mllustrirte Zeitung.—One copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15. 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three co ies, 
$6 50. Five copies, $10. And $2 tor every additional 
subscription, Postmasters sen(iag subscriptions of 
Ten will be entiticd to receive Frank Lestiz’s ILLvus- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, Or FRANK LesLiz’s CHIMNEY CorR- 
NER, for one year, 

Budg-t of Fan. —Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

Pleasant Hours.—Your copies, $6, with extra 
copy to persen getting up club. 

One copy Lady’s Magazine and Illustrated 


Newspaper, ove year............+++. sees $7 00 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s 

Magazine, one year,...... o0nseceseeengece 7 00 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim- 

ney Corner and Pieasant Hours..... 5 00 
One copy Itlustrated Newspaper or Chim- 

ney Corner and Budget,...... secescces 5 00 


One copy one year Illustrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner, and Lady’s Mag- 


BEBO s 00 60 40000 cc cnen de Ehestee $06600040 08 10 00 
UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 
PUBLICATIONS. 


On each copy of the Lapy’s Macaziexr, four cents; 
on each copy of the ILLuUsTRaATED Newspaper, ILus- 
TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY CORNER, ILLUSTRIRTE 
Zerrunc, Bupoet or Fun, and Pieasant Hovuns, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub- 
scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s Macazine, six 
cents per quarter; on the InnusTraTED NEewsparrn, 
InvsTRacion AMERICANA, and ILiusreimtTe ZEerITUNG, 
five cents per quarter; on the Bupcer or Fux, Boys’ 
AND Gints’ WEEKLY, and PLeasant Hovnrs, three cents 
per quarter 

POSTAGE TO CANADA. 





The eame rates as above; but us the postage on Can- | 


adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Canadian subscribers will, therefore, in all cases, add 
the amount of postage to te amount of subscription. 

Our publications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notice of discontinuance. 

In sendiug subscriptions, or corresponding, be care- 
ful to send Neme and Addre ss in tull 

Letters and printed matter should be addreseed to 


FRANK LESLIE, 


Bos 4121, P. U., New York. 


BSTABLISAED i861 


Great American Tea Company 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 


TWO FULL CARGOES 


OF 


THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS. 
22,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GOLDEN STATE. 


12,000 HALF CHESTS BY 


SHIP GEORGE SHOTTON. 





In addition to these large cargoes ot Black and Japan 
Teas, the Company are constantly receiving large in- 
voices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the 
Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for 
fineness and delicacy of flavor, which are selling at 
the following prices: 


ey (Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 

rer tb. 

M a ieee and Black), 50¢., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best 
r 


$ . 

ENGLISH BREAKFAST, 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.20 per 1b. 

IMPERIAL (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.25 per tb. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.25 per tb. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per tb. 

GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best $1.50 per Ib. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25¢., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner 


Coffee, which we sell at the low prics of 30c. per pound, | 


aud warrant to give perfect satisfaction, 





Consumers can save from 50c, to $1 per pound b 
purchasiny their Teas of the oi 


GREAT AMERICAN THA Co. 


Nos. 91 anp 33 VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box No. 5,613, New York City. 





We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction, If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have. the 
money refunded, 


Throngh our system ot supplying Clubs tt roughout 
the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the small 
additional ex of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warebouses in this city. 

Some parties — of us how chey shall proceed to 
get up a Club. The answer is simply this: Lt each 
person wishing to join a Club say how much Tea or 
Coffee he wants, and select tne kind and price from our 
Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. 
Write the names, kinds and amcunts plainly on a list, 
and when the Club is complete send it to us by mil, 
and we will put each party’s goods in separate packages, 
and mark the name — them, with the cost, so there 
need be no confusion in their distribution—each party 
getting exactly what he orders, and nomore, ‘The cost 
of rtation the members of the Club can divide 
— ly among themselves. 

e funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by 
Drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Ordere, or by 
Express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or 
if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if desired, 
send the goods by Express, to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 
the party getting up the Club. Our profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no 
compli tary package for Clubs of less than $30, 











N. B.—All villages and towns where a large number 
reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost ot their 
Teas and Coffees abcut one-third by sending directly to 
“The Great American Tea Company.” 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our nam: either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or tmifations, Wo 
have no branches, and do not, ip any case, authorize 
| the use of our name, 
| Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of ‘‘ The Great American [ea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders to the 





Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 81 & 883 VESEY STREET. 


Post-Office Box 5,643, New York City. 





Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 


worn, and as 





OROIDE CASES a newly discovered composition, known only to our- 
relves, prec se 


ly like gold in appearance, keeping its color as long as 
vel) finished as the best gold ones. These watches are 


in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the best materials, of 
the latest and most approved styles, are jewel:d, and well-tinished, 
y~, with a view to the best results in regard to wear and time. For ap- 
jes pearance, durability, and time, they have never been equaled by 
Ssop watches costing five times as much, Each one warranted by special 


certificate to keep accurate time, Price $15, Gentlemen’s and Ladies’ sizes, Vor this small sum any one 
can have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and as good tor time, as a guld one costing $150. Also, 
Oroide Chains, as well made as those of gold, from $2 to $6. Goods sent to any part of the United States by 
express. Money need not be sent with the order, as the bills can be paid when the goods are delivered by the 
express, Customers must pay ALL the express charges, 
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a3” Something New. “¢4 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular, 
if Ss. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau street, N. Y. 








loyment !—$10 a day and Expenses | 


paid, Circulars free. O. T. GAREY, Biddeford, Me, 
431-43 


UERES 


RUF RED 


By DR. SHERMAN. Office 697 Broadway. Call or send 
with two three cent stamps for an illustrated circular 
of persons cured, 





“ Psychomancy, or Soul-Charming-” 
How cither sex may fascinate and gain the love and 
affections of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, free, by 
mail, for 25° cents, together with a guide to the un. 
married of both sexes. A queer, exciting book. Address 
T. WILLIAM & CO.,, Publishers, Philadelpiii 


eowtl 
A SECRET. 

The times warrant an expose of all tricks of trade 
and an appreciative public desire it. Every family is 
now using @ STAPLE ARTICLE OF EVERYDAY CONSUMPTION 
that they are never without, and on which they can save 
from 20 to 30 per cent. The undersigned will send to 
any address the information which will enable them 





to save the above amount—that has already saved | 


thouxends for those who have obtained the secret. It 
is also a lucrative and strictly honorable calling fcr 
those who desire to act as aGents, or those having 
leixure hours to devote, and after oncs entered into, 
will p ove @ STEADY INCOME with but little or no exer- 
tion to parties who become engaged in it. No Capital 
Required. Send stamp ior reply. Address SEYMOUR 
& CO., 83 Nassau street, New York. 619-42 


The Book of Wonders tells how to 
ake all kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet 
Articiea, Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordia.s, Soaps, 
Dyes and hundreds of other articles in daily demand. 
Easily made and sokl at large profits. Sent postpaid 


for 25 ceuts, by O. A. ROORBACH, No. 122 — 


street, N. Y. 


“100 Photographs of Union Generals sent post- | 


i jor 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
oS ee ard 100 photographs of Handsome Ladies tor 25 
. ; 100 Actors tor 25 cents. Ad ire as ; 
— C. B. SEYMOUR, Holland, N. Y. 


C. BH. COLLINS & CO., 


and 44 Nassau St., New York (up stairs), 


This is no Humbug! 

By sending 20 cents and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will rece: ve, by return ma‘), 
a correct picture ot your future husband or wite, with 
name and date of marrage. Address MINNIE CLIF- 
TON, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Yultonville, N.Y. 639-51 





AGENTS WANTED 


To sell Engravings and Prints; also Stationery Goods 
and Silver Watches. $30 invested will realize $100. 
Address HASKINS & CO,, 36 Beekman St.,N.¥. 





Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of November 12, 1867, 
No, 28292 


Dooce cece e APOW....004-+- $100,000 
MO, Bee cocsecees 8 cccceseece 60,000 
WO. Baebcccccccece % cccccccces 25,000 
HO, WO. cccvcccce % coccccccce 10,000 
MO, DST .cccccccse © cecccccee . 50 
ae © cosecccese 5,000 


Being the six capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished, Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 





THE CONFESSIONS AND ExXPi- 
RIBNCH OF AN INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men and others, who sufler from Nervous Debility, &c., 
supplying THE MEANS OF SELF-CURE, Written by one who 
cured himself, and seut tree on Tite yo 
dire ted envelope. Address NATHANIEL MA\FAIK, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Also free, by the sume pub’isher, 
a Circular ot DAISY SWAIN, the great Poem ot the 
War. 





GIVEN AWAY, 


A Photograph will be sent to you /ree on receipt of your 
address and two postage stamps, by O. A, KOORBACH, 
122 Nassaa street, New York. u 


TATCHES SUPERSEDED.—Tue Macnretic Tiwe 
W INDICATOR AND COMPASS, in 4 Deat case, with 
glass shade, steel and German silver works, white en- 
ameled dial, ordinary watch size, sound and +rervice- 
able. Warrauted to denote corm ct time, and keep in 
order for two years. Where satisiacuon is pot given, 
the money will be returned. 5S nt post-paid ior fi by 
O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nassau street, New York. tf 


HOLIDAY PRISUNTS. 


A new article, the “ Recherche” * Stationery Case” of 
elegant Perfumed Paper. Sample case by mail, 60 cte, 
Trade supplied. Send for Circular. 

| u HASKINS & CO., So Beckman street, N. ¥,. 
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CHICKERING & SONS, 
American Pianos. 
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THE 


FOR THE 


CHICKERING PIANO. 


THE LEGION OF HONOR, 


MAKING 63 FIRST PREMIUMS DURING THE PAST 
44 YEARS. 


WAREROOMS, 652 BROADWAY, NEW 
YORK ; 
246 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, otf 











PRINCE & COS. 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS 
| AND MELODEONS. 


lorty thousand are now inuse| 
BUFFALO,N.Y. CHICAGO. ILL. | 


tfo 








e Co. received 
ofories at the State 
Fairs of Pennsylvania, in Pittsburg, September 28, 1867; 
of New York, in Buffalo, October 34, 1867; and of Mis- 
souri, in St. Louis, October 8th, 1867; it beina the three 
first times they were put on exh bition. Their newly 
improved Agraffes have produced the most perfect 
evenness of tone throughout the entire scale, which 
has not as yet been attained. Warerooms, 51 Crosby 
Btreet, near Broome, one block east of Broadway, N. Y. 
631-450 


MERCHANTS, BANKERS, 
And others should send to all parts of the United Statcs 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. tfo 


er “THE NEW LIGHT. 





DANFORD’S ATMOSPHERIC KER- 
OSENE OR COAL OIL LAMP.—No 
Smoke—NO SMELL—NO CHIMNEY. 
This Lamp prod ces a pure white 
flame equal to Gas, at a cost of half a 
cent per hour, 

Office and Salesroom, No. 43 Court- 
landt Street, N. Y. 

F. A. DANFORD. 


State «md County Rights for sale, 
Box 5765. 





A SAFE, 
CERTAIN, 





) NEURALGIA, 


‘3D ALL 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 
Its Effects are 


Magical. 


Sent by mail on receipt of price and . On ke: 
00, postage 6 cents; six ‘aoe $5.00, pokage 7 cts. ; twelve 


48 cts. Sold by all druggists. 
TURNER & 00,, 120 Trewont 8t., Boston. 
610-6i0 





T. H. McAllister’s 

HOUSEHOLD MICROSCOPE. 

A miniature model of the first-cless Scientific Com- 

und Microscopes. A necessity to every family. 
four magnifying powers, 20, 40, 50, 100 times the 
diameter, or 400, 1,600, 2,500, 10,000 times the area, 


Price $5.00, T. H. McALLISTER, Optician, 
otf 49 Nassau street, N. Y., late of Philadelphia, 


~ A SPLENDID NEY? =20K. — 


PARIS IN °67,. 

A spicy wide-awake new book on Paris and the Expo» 
| sition, during the past summer. Full of racy descrip- 

tions of all the adventures that a young American is 
sure to have among the Balls, Cafés, Gardens, Curiosi- 
ties, Hotela, Paiaces, Boulevards, and Side Shows of the 
Great City. One of the brightest and sharpest books of 
the season, *,* Price $1 75. 

aa Beautifully bound—sold everywhere—and sent 
by mail, postage free, on receipt of price. 

G. W. CARLETON & CO., Publishers, New York. 





HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


py KALDENBERG & BON, who ere- 
aa ceived the Prize at Paris, and highest 
prize at the American Institute, 1867, 
offer the FINEST stock of Meer- 
echaum Pipes and Holders at RE- 
DUCED PRI ES. Repairing, Boil- 
ing, &c. Monograms, Portraits, &c., 
cut to order. Send for circulars, 6 John street up- 
stairs, and 23 Wall street, corner road, Patrons up 
town, No, 717 Broadway (N. Y¥. Hotel). 
N. B. Every article warranted genuine and to color, 









WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum, 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the Skin, 
Price FO cents; by mail 60 cents, All Druggists sell it. 
| Werexs & Porren, Boston, Proprietors. 626-770 . 





PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 


Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars, sent free everywhere 

Tux CASH can pe rap TO EXPRESS COMPA.-TY. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


8. W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, and Union Square, 
New York. tfo 


ANTED, AGENTS, 


$75 to $200 per month, everywhere, male 
and fema'e, to introduce the GENUINE IM- 
PROVED COMMON SENSE FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINE. This machine will 
stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid 
and embroider in a most superior manner. 
Price only $18. Fully warranted for five 
years. We will pay $1,000 for any machine that 
will sew a stronger, more beautiful, or more 
elastic seam than ours. It makes the “Elastic Lock 
Stitch.” Every second stitch can be cut, and still the 
cloth cannot be pulled apart without tearing it. We pay 
agents from $75 to $200 per month and expenses, or a 
| commission from which twice that amount can be 
made, Address, SECOMB & CO., Pittsburg, Pa., or 
Boston, Mass. 
CAUTION. Do not be imposed upon by other par- 
ties palming off worthless cast-iron machines, under 
| the same name or otherwise. Ours is the only genuine 
| and really practical cheap machine manufactured. 
641-440 














The Per (watch charm) 
Calendar—size of a two cent piece— 
needed by everybody everywhere. 
Price, by mail—electro-plate plain, 
without emblems, with enameled 
\ 6 and letters—50 cts.; ld, 

ditto, plain ond with Masonic, Tem- 

rance and Odd Fellows’ Emblems, 
Bi.50. Address 
ADEN, 


yr. M 
No. 161 Broadway, Room No. 3, N. Y. 








P. O. Box, 5,578. 
Active Agents wanted everywhere, 637-42 








‘*WHAT IS DRESSING FOR THE GOOSE IS DRESSING FOR THE GANDER,” OR THE EXCHANGE OF TRADES. 
a 











Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 


SEWINC MACHINES 
Were awarded the highest Prize, to w:t, 
THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL, 
Av THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. 


The best Family Sewing Machine in the world, Send 
for an Illustrated Circular. 
505 Broadway, New York. 





All Wanting Farms. 


Good Soil, Mild Climate, 34 miles south of Phila- 
a Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and grass 
land, Also improved Farms. Hundreds are settling. 
Information sent free. Address C. K. LANDIS, Pro- 
prietor, Vineand, N. J. 631-430 


WATCHES SUPERSEDED. 

The MAGNETIC POCKET TIME-KEEPER and COM- 
PASS, in handsome Case with Glass BShede, Steel and 
Metal works. White Enameled Dial, ordinary Watch 
Size, Sound and Serviceable. Warranted to denote the 
correct time, and keepin order for twoyecars. Where 
satisfaction is not given, money returned. Post free 
for $1. By W. HOLT & CO., Watchmakers, corner 
Gold street and Fulton avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. ° 








Wint Ev nin mugement —Parlor 
Fireworks 25 cents. ng... AZ 25 cents, The Egyp- 
tian Mystery, 25 cents. Magic Cigar-Lighters, 256 cents. 
Parlor Lightning, 25 cents. The Oriental Mystery, 25 
cents. The Earlor Pistol, 65 cents. Chinese Parlor 
Sights, 25 cents. Explosive Spiders, 25c:nts. Magic 
Yards, 30 centa. The Magic Die, $1.00; and games of 
all kinds. Send orders to O, A. ROORBACH, 122 Nas- 
sau street, N. Y. 638-41 


~ NEW STYLE 


KEROSENE BURNER 
AND CHIMNEY. 


Commended by everybody at 
sight; simple and reliable; will /# 
fit all lamps with the common | 
size burner. 

Agents wanted in every town. | 

F. R. DOMINICK, 
393 Hudson Street, , 
o New York, 





TO GENTLEMEN ONLY. 
AN ENTIRELY NEW INVENTION which no gentle- 
man, married or single, should be without a single day. 
Over 20,000 sold at private sale the past four months. 
It will last at least a year with careful usage, and can be 
carried in the vest pocket, Sent, securely sealed, 
with full directions, on receipt of 50 cents, or two for 
75 cents. DAVID C. JA Box 5,093, Boston, Mass. 
N. B.—Discreet Agents can pay by selling this 
article. Orders ior ten will receive a discount of 25 
per cent, o 


‘FRANK LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS, 


PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, On $150 a YEAR. 
A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 


This publication, composed of Original Stories by 
well-known writers, interspersed with Interesting 
Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great varicty of 
Entertaining and Instructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute a new teature in periodical literature. 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, cach 
number will contain’ wo Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

As this work is stereotyped, all the back numbers can 
be had at rny time. 

In the February No. will be commenced an exciting 
continued story, 


CAPTAIN GERALD. 


gay All subscriptions to be sent to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pear! Street, N. Y. 











OUR ENTIRE STOCK 
is now offered at 


REDUCED PRICES, 


in view of OUR REMOVAL up-town in the Spring. 
White China Dinner Seta, second choice, 143 pieces, 
$30. Plated Ware from Rogers, Smith & Co, Gold- 
Edge Tea Sets, 44 pieces, $11. Decorated Tea Sets, $13, 


DAVIS COLLAMCRE & C0O., 
No. 479 Broadway, 


FOUR DOORS BELOW BROOME STREET. 
640-30 | 





Hows Scauzs. 


Every description of ScaLx 
manufactured and warranted to 
give entire satisfaction. Send for 
Circular. Second-hand Scales, 
of other makers, for sale cheap. 

New England Warehouse, 131 
Federal street, Boston. 

Western Warehouse, 68 Main 
street, Buffalo. 

« North-Western Warehcuse, 
199 and 201 Randolph 


New York Warebouse, 3 Place, New York. 
FRANK E. HOWE, Agent, 


3 Park Place. 
Second Store from Broadway. 
aa on assortment of Trucks, Copying Presses, &c. 
-410 








POLLAK & SON, 
Manufact’rs of Meerschaum Goods, 
27 John st., n. Nassau, and 692 Broad- 
way, n, 4th St. Pipes and Holders cut 
to orderand repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine, Send for who'esale 
or retail circular. Letter-Box 5816. 

N. B.—We disclaim all cunnection with ostentatious 
advertisers in the trade, otf 





. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


Given away, with No. 52, Tille and Index |v 
Vol. 2; with No. 54, the Beautiful Engraving, 
AGAINST HIS WILL. In the same number 
was commenced Dean Swift's celebrated Fiction of 
GULLIVER’S TRAVELS, embellished with 1i- 
= drawn by Morten and engraved by 

inion. 


16 Pages and 20 Engravings, for 5 Cents! 


FRANK LESLIE'S BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY is published every Wednesday, and 
sold by all Newsdealers. Price 5 Cents a copy; 
or, 1 copy for siz months, $1.25 ; 1 a year, 
le copies a year, $6.50; 5 a year, 


TERMS TO CLUBS. 

The getter-up of a Club of four yearly sui- 
scribers (Ten Dollars, sent at one time will re 
ceive either of the beautiful Oil Paintings named 
below, which have been imported from Italy by 
Mr. Leslie : 


1. THE GUITAR PLAYER, by Giuliano; 
full of character, and rich in color. Size, 10 by 
124 inches. 


2. THE PROMISED BRIDE; a beautiful 
view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Party in 
the foreground. Size, 84 by 134 inches. 


The getter-up of a Club of two yearly subscribers 
(Five Dollars, sent at one time) will receive a box 
of Crandall’s fT wed BUILDING BLOCKS 

OR CHILDREN. 


A yearly subscriber (Two Dollars and a Half, 
sent at one time) will receive our COMIC ALMA- 
NAC for 1868, containing over 60 Engravings. 


Monthly Parts, Price 20 Cents. 


As the Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly is stereotyped, 
all back numbers can be had. Send subscriptions 
to 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pear! Street, New Yor). 








